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© x 7 Hile Dido ina Bedof Fire, 

{ V A new-found way to cool deſire, 
Lay wrapt in ſmoke, half Cole, half Dido, 
Toolate repenting Crime Libids, 

Monſieur Zneas went his ways ; 

For which I con him little praiſe; - 
Toleavea Lady , not ith' mire, 

but which was worler, in the fire. 

He Neuter-like , had no great aim, 
Tokindte or put out the flame. 
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He had what he would have , the Wind; 
More than ten D#ido's to his mind, 

. The merry gale was all in Poop, 

Which made the Trojanesall cry Hoop! 
My Author tells ye they were glad, 

They ſuch a brave eſcape had made 
Fearing ſome He@or, raging wood 
For's Miſtreſs fate, in anger ſhou'd, 

Firſt Cloyſter up their Wives, like Nunns; 


Then geld themſelves, and ſhave their Crows, } 


They car'd not for ſuch Puric Giggs, 

For Whores then ſold no Periwigs. 

As thus they reaſon'd among themſelves, 

Safe as they thought from Sands and Shelves: 
Carthage to them feem'd all 1n Flame, 
AMneas knew himſelf too blame , 

Yet doubting what caus'd the miſhap . 

To know it would have pawn'd his Cap. 
He knew his laſt demeanor 111 , 

An] his departure ungentile , 
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That Groom had neither gratifi'd_ | 
Nor Maid that tuckt up his Bed-f1de, 

' And had forſook a willing Soul, 

A Lady once, but now aFool, | - 


Strangely ore-{hot to let a Looby, 
So treacheroully give her the go-by. 
Such whimsas theſe his thoughtful Breſt, 
With many a Gimcrack over-prelt. 
When on a ſudden, loe, the Air, 
| That was but now ſerenely fair, 
6 | Choak'd with a flux of Rhume and Drivel, 


Began in manner molt uncivil, 


Toſpaul upon Z#reas Beard ; 
_ | And 779jan folk, whom fire had ſpar'd. 
\ PBut when they heard the Ratling Thunder, 
That Rent both Ears and Seas in ſunder, 
heady to daſh their Oyſter Skitts, F 
Like Infants Brains againſt the Clitts; 

The women offer'd Jove their Smocks, 

To fave'em from the threatning Rocks ; 
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The men they proffer d Smocks and Wives, 
Andall, to fave their own dear lives. 

Better 't had bin for us, they cry'd, 

That we had bin like Herrings fry'd ; 

Than here to dy like drowned Rats, 

Us and our Wives and little Brats. 

And then they made it- all their wiſhes, 
That Jove would turn em into Fiſhcs 


For why, quoth they, a living Gudgcon, Z 
Is better far than a dead Trojar. | 
Good Palinure , a kind of Zealot , 

Fitter to makea Prieſt than Pilot, f 
For you would {wear that he poor Pidgeon, | 
No Scaman was by his Religion, : 

Foreſeeing well the neer diſaſters, _ 
Fell ſtreightway to his Pater moſters. " 
O Neptwwe, crying loud , quoth He, 6. 
Thou great Stat-holder of the Sea, Fo 


Ore all Sea-Horſes, and all Whales Mat 
Fhe chief of Major-Generals ; 


inſtead of Rapiers uſing Bellows, 
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What ail your blubb-checkt A4qnzls's, 

| To trouble thus the Waves Repoſe? 

A knot of HeCtrmg Dammie fellows, 


| Confounded Bragadochio {kipjacks 
That I've by fnatching Cloaks and Shipwracks, 


Why dott thou let fach Ragamutiins , 
| Thus rudely make our Ships our Coftins. 
They know full well that thou and we, 
Are of the felt fame Family, 
9 that what's don tous, alats, 
Your Godſhip chicfy does difgrace, = 
For why ſhould ſuch a ſhabby brood > 
Abuſe your Worthips Fleſh and Blood. 
A peacctul Train, yet I atture ye , 
duet as might be of a Grand Jury. 
for Kindred fake Sir Neptzze then , 
| Make not Sea-Souce of your Kins-Men, 
Never t- 
Eneas is Muſtachis's tore , late tore 
[28/10 
"iwas you , quoth he, by whomT ſwore, 
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To my dear Dido, Kith and truth - 
Come from the Chin of faithleſs Youth : 
With that he tweag'd is Chaps and Jawes. 
And vow'd they were the only cauſe : 
_ Why to the tune of his diſaſter , 
The Waves did dance,while Winds did bluiter: 
Yet on my Back I bare Anchiles, 
My Father, or the World a ly fayes, 
And ſav'd him from the cruel Greeks, 
That elſe had fry'd him all in Steaks: 
MW Now O ye Gods, I pray ye put, 
£19:4f- To the Gooſe Giblets the Hare's Foot : 
And tell me why, why pzous I, 
Muſt thus by you forſaken dy. 
Streight, Palinare he cry'd, So, ho, 
What ſhall we weather t out or no 7 
Pox weather it , quoth he again, 
{ think the Devil 1s in the Main, 
{ never kew ſuch hating tear-fmocks, 


Heres fiuſter bluſter with a Horſ-pox, 
Y 
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By all the Cods both old and young , 
Alittlemore will make me Dung. 
Therefore leſt we be forc'd ith cold- 

To drink more than our skins will hold ; 
Ther's but one way , and that Pletell ye, 
Not far behind us lies $z— ell. 

Where we {hall goin Satans name, 
Turning our prows from whence we came. 
There ltves Aceſtes now turn'd Farmer 
Would we wete in his Clymney-Corner ? 
Rather than here to drop by handfuls 
Asif were the Devils windfalls. 


\ This when Areas did perceive , 


He wip'd his Cheeks with Doublet ſleeve. 


tor Handkerchiet he had not any. 
Then quo he had I Bancks of money, 


Thou ſhould ft have them and eke my daughtfT 


For thou haft given me caulc of laughter. 


Troth Paliaure th” haſt hit the nail , 


| Upon the head and not the tail, 


AA 
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Our Souls why ſhould we hazard there , 
Where ſcarce our bodies dare appear ? 
I come not here to fight the Winds, 

Or rather Devils in their kinds, 

Or beat mercy of the Seas, 

The mark of all their injuries. 

But $3-3ly's a place by Jove, 

That above all the World I love. 

Were Ito chooſe through all the Ball , 
Fde have it ſooner than White-Hall. 
Thou never couldſt havenam'd one more, 
Unleſs it be the Pr 0-775 d Shore. 
Therelies my Father old Axchiſes, 

Secure from Jus damn'd devices. 
Thether lets haſten night and day, 

You know wee're nere out of our way. 
Having thus made a learned ſpeech, 
Which made the 7; rojanes ears to itch 5 
They made the ſhips ring with the noiſe , 
Of hey ! -——-for Sicily, brave boyes. 


And 
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And by and by they ſaw the Ifle ; 

Which made'em laugh out right, not ſmile, 
Alceftes was a man well born , 

And yet he thought it then no ſcorne , 
Tobe about a work moſt mean ; 


| Forhe was building up again, 


A Chimney , which the ſtorm had thrown, 
From top to bottom headlong down, 
When on a ſuddain he eſpyd, 

Atroop of ſtrangers by Sea i1de, 

Bleſs me what's yonder, ſtraight quo He, 
Come they to cat up mine, or me? 


But when as they approached nigh , 


| He faw their Arms and Colours fiy , 


Their grave grand Paw,Caps of a lize, 
And cke their Bcards cut Trojan wile. 


Then void of fear, and paſt all doubting. 


He fell a hollowing and a ſhowting. 
They came not now,he ſaw,to fight, 
All Towns-born Chi'dren , by this Light. 
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With that he leapt from off the Tiles , 


As ſome menſay, at leaft two miles. 


They were no ſooner met , but hey / 
Happy was he that could come nigh. 

And though his eyes each one did fee , 
pood to 
ram. Art thou, and thou alive, quoth he ? 
Good faith my friends,twas boldly done , 
For all of you to vilite one. 
How could you think thae I had roome» \ 


f 


To entertain a Poſſe Corr < 

But tis no matter, here ye are, 
AMycene now fhall know T'me Major , 
Pme glad y'are come with my ycare, 
Though but a Thatcher , I wont fpare. 
He had no Gown lin'd through with Fur, 
Yet ſomething [ike it, F aſfure; 

A Bears skin lapt about his Groines, 

As it was ftead from the Bears ;oains. | 
Where fore-feet were, he put his Arms , 
Where thofe behind, his leggs he warms: 


Yet 
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Yet this ſame rugged julticore , 

They from his neck had almoſt tore, 
Toward his nape, Love was ſo brisk, 
Twas rumpled like a Ladies Whisk. 

So much the worſe becauſe that then, 
Muff baxes were not usd by men. 

His Arms were ſore, his joynts diſplac'd, 
So ftrong they ſhook , ſo hard embrac'd : 
: At lengthin pitty to his wriſts, 

Enough quoth he, Enough your fiſts. 
Leſs Ceremony , good my friends , 

Too much of it to Treaſon tends. 

Then every one to his content , 

Sheath'd up his ſeveral Complement. 
Which being done he march'd before'em 
To's Mannor Houſe, in great Decorum. 
Twas made of Lome, but little Brick, 
Where without much of Rhetorick , 

He bad'em welcome to his Hall 

His Houſe-keeper was out of call . 
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He call'd her Bab - but ſhe came not : 
And which was worſe, the keys had got- 
But twas all one, bring them but where> 
Let them alone to break and tear. 
There was no need to cry Sa-9a, 

For manners then there was no Law. 
They ſack't his Burtry in a moment 

And on his drink nere ſtood tocomment. 
None were fo mice to call for Glaflcs.. 

A Hatzt for Atarch-Beer far furpailes, 
Now having while there Taſted Meat, 

Eike Fiſhes drank, like Horfes eat, 

They call d no Chaplains to ſay Grace, 
But ftreight look out for ſleeping place. 
Some ftrew'd themſelves upon the Ruihes, 
Some under Trees, ſome vnder Bufhes : 
Dent talk to them of your Screncs,, 
There's ncre a one knows what tt means. 
Ameas having got a nap, 

By break of daylight gets him ap : 


And 
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And being relolved what to fay , 
He with a Drum, beats Rewerlleg. 
The Trojazrs wake , and ere they piſs, 
| They Flock in heaps, and cry whar's this 
Now when the Drummer by his Drumming 
| Had got them all together humming, 

He had his will; filence quo he, 

And fo gets up into a Tree. 

Where, as my learned Author fayes , 

He fpoke theſe words, or words like thd& 
Faithful companions, whom by Joe, 

{ better than my Kidnies love; 
Who from conſumed Pergazms , 
| In Shirts and Drawers ſcap'd with us , 
To travel over Dales and Hills, 
\ Unhappy ſharers of my Is. 

| Tis now a year ago, not three, 


| The Devil take the year for me. 
vince Death, and hel nere leave his tricks, 
My Daddy flew, the beſt of Greeks. 


'F his 
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This day by me ſo much deplord. 
Fhis day by me ſo much ador'd. 
Deſerves to be the top oth'year, 

In Africk, Exrope and elſe where: 
Greater than Engliſh day, St. Georges, 
Or day when Liv'ry-Gowns fill Barges ; 
Greater than ere St. Marks at Vemnice 1s. 
Or Quarter day.or French St. Dems -. 
And therefore now I hold it fit, 

Since here we are ſo happy met, 

Sonear the place where thoſe bones ly ., 
Of three times ſacred memorie z 

Thoſe bones to viſit and to make; 

A day perpetual for their ſake , 

When bells ſhall ring o'th'Engliſh faſhion, 
As at Queen Beſſes Coronation. 

On every veſlel ſhall Aceſtes , 

| Who of our kindred now the belt is. 

'The Father of. a Calf beſtow, 

Or two perhaps for well you know , 


He's 
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| He'sfree as Harlot of his fleſh.” 
' Tomorrow then, nor am I raſh, 
' I dointend with pomp and fate , 
| A mighty feaſt to celebrate) 
And that you may not think it ſmall; 
Noſuch wase're at Grocers Hall. 
All our own Gods we wlll invite ,* 
' And if our Goſhp can give light. 
| Of any more, wee'l have 'em all - 
When faw ye Gods, pray, at Gnildhal ? 


| Then come not there with ſnotty noſes, 


But with filk ſtockins, ſhoes and roſes ; 
| Nor let your women there appear 

| With dirty ſmock-ſleeves, foul head-geare, 
| With Cover-flut from Neck to Toe, 

'\s Maids to morning LeCtures go, 

 Butlet 'em come into the place , 

| With Farandine Gowns, and pointed Lace, 

| With Golden ſhoes , and Forehead Curles, 

| As they were Daughters al] of Earls. 


Put 
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But above all I charge you this, 


That of clean ſmocks they do not miſs, 

If after nine-days it be fair, 

No Rain deſcending from the Ayr, 

To ſpoyl thofe Clothes Pde have you wear, 
Then will I pleaſe you ſeveral days, 
With Rope-dancing and Poppet plays: 
With Gyants and D#tch-women tall, 
Strange Fiſhes, and the Devil and all. 
With Fools excelling Puncinells, 

Or Andrew eke that merry fellow. 

Te have a Sca-fight, but in jeſt, 

And give rewards to them do belt. 
Upon the place there ſhall not lack 
Teirces of Claret , Buts of Sack, 

With heads knockt out to my great praile, 


' - Where ye ſhall drink a thouſand ways. 


There ſhall be Glees, and Catches ſtore , 
Chiefly , the Fair Lavinian Shoar, 
Tle have a Pipe too in my hand , 

And 
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And ſmoak and drink while I can ſtand 
Ile neither {pare my Purſe nor brains, 

The mirth of that day to advance. 

| If this you like then ſhout my Boys. 

With that they ſhout with diſmalnoiſe. 

| Have you not heard in Winter weather 

\ Ten thouſand Turnep-men together ; 


Tearing their throats to let you know | 
The vertue of Long Turnep Ho! 
So did the Trojans rend the ſky, 
Though wherefore they knew not, nor why. 
Now when Zzeas and the Routg 
Had ſhouted out their monſtrous ſhout : 
He would have preſently ſpoke on , 
But could not, for his breath was gon. 
| Sreight having clear his throat from flegm, 
With a ſtout Hauk , and Pulpit Hem, 
To ſhew his witt was nothing feeble , 
Pitbroke'm many a pretty. Quibble, 
Anid coaxdm up with many a wheedle- 
C Come 
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Come faithful friends let's not be Idle. 
Fetch from the Woods, tis no diſhonour , 
In ſpight of him that owes the Mannor , 
Fetch Myrtle home to crown the brows 

Of all the Chiefs , while they carouſe 
Deep Healths to my deceaſed Father; 
Tis not a Theft, but vertue rather ; 
For Myrtlcs are my Mothers I rees , 
And you may take'm as her fees. 

The Trojans thus led by the noſe, 
Went all like fools to gather Boughs. 
They weng and being come again , : 
Zneas had a Crown or twain. 

One he put on, and then ſeem'd dreſt 
Like ſteward of a City tealt. 

So was Alceſtes likewiſe Crown'd, 

And cke Elymns far renown'd ; 

Agcd in years but young in Crafts , 


For he play'd well at Cheſ:, and Draughts. 


Could cure the Ring-bone in a Horſe, 


The 
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| Andhad beftdes, Ict no man grads it, 


Thus Crown'd alſo was young Aſcane , 


| Clad Ala mode de la C ampagne 


he 


The Malanders, the Vives, and Farce. 
With Birdlime likewiſe made of Turds , 
Could Felfares catch and other Birds. 


A hundred knacks more in his Budget. 
For he had on a Martial Mantle, 


Which in Carthage by inch of Candle, 
His Mother for a trifle bought : 


[t was a Scarlet Peticoate, _ 

Which ſhe had cut into that {ſhape , 

To pleaſe the Fathers darling Ape. 

All the young tops that this did ſec, 

Got Garlands too of any I ree, 

And was it not a ſight moſt good , 

For to behold a walking Wood ? 

fneas the Incomparable, 

March'd at the head of all the Rabble. 

With pace ard geſture ſo Majcſtick, _. 
C 2 | \4ore 
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Mors like a Dancer than a Ruſtick : 

Gld Man nor Child did never know ; 
A fight more like my Lord Majors ſhow, 
Or if the Colour had not alter'd, 


(But for a word my Rhyme had falter'd ) 
When the Red-feather-men are ſeen; 

To march to the Artill'ry Green. 

Now being come unto the Tomb, 

The poor man feem'd with grief ore come, | 
He bid'm fetch a Pint of Claret , 

A Meſlenger was ſtreight ſent for it , 
When't came, he would not one drop drink, 
CA thing you'l fay is hard to think) 
But threw it all on the Sepulchre, 

Where Jay the bones of Father skulker ; 

A bowl of Milk he powr'd likewiſe . 


But what that meant I can't deviſe. F 
All this he ſtrewd with herbs and flowers; p 
Then dropping tears like pibble ſhowers, F 
Rones of my Father bomas Noches, 


. | 
&Q 
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That now Iy free from-all Reproaches , 
While I by my miffortunes here, 

Am hunted dry-foot Jike a Decre ; 

| like a Tartar rove about, 

Tis well I have not got the Gout ; 

Oh had ye Ifv'd but one ycar longer, 
And fate then you had not been ſtronger; 
| We might have lodgd ye peradventure, 
| In promis'd 1taly s fair Center. 
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| Where if a Soldier may be bold, 


To ſpeak what he has oft been told; 
Though after many a bloody noſe , 

Our offspring having beat their Foes, 
Spite of their teeths, by Sea and Land, 
Shall all the Univerſe Command. 

but Heav'n it ſeems was never minded, 
Things ſhould fa'l out as I intended. 

His pious humor more did mean, 

| But for a chance that ſpoyld the Scenz. 
For in the midſt of his devotion , 
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A Serpent with his crawling motion 

Juſt by his Holineſs appear'd , | 
Morc horrid than a Switzers beard. 

#zeas With the {1ght perplext , 

Was quickly put belide his Text. 

This Serpent was in length ten Ells, 

And coverd all with yellow ſcales; 

That was one colour, but tov true , 
There were both grev,and green, and blew 
An ugly face he had to blinck on . 
Fora lookt as Satan lookt ore Lincolz. 
His ſerpents gate, and folding tav! , 
Their ſtouteſt hearts did quell and quail. 
And ſurely all had not been clean, 
But that a thing did intervene. 

For by and by he plainly ſhew'd, 

He came not for their harm or good. 

He therefore gave a gratious ſmile, 

On the poor Trojans, dead ere while. 
£neas who was allwayes free , 
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| In Curtelte for Curteiie , 

Seeing him ſmile, reviv'd at heart, 
Reſolv-d to play the Foxes part, 

And kindly treate th'unbiddengueſt, 

More like a Chriſtian than a Beaft. 

So when he ſaw the Serpent grin, 

He like a Courtier ſmiles agen, 

But you muſt know that the Ser —pent, 

That came not there to complement. 

Took little notice of his cringes, 7 
But ſmartly to the Tomb he {winges , 

To take his ſhare of the oblations , 

Which he lickt up without Orations, 
Returning gravely from the Tomb, 

The pcople freely gave him Room, 

For though his cloaths were very brave, 
He needed none to cry, beare leave, 
Now here he made a little pauſe, 

As Lipſcns thinks, to pick his jawes. 

And having ſhcwn his back ſo fine, ; 
C 4 - The 
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The which like China ilk did ſhine, 

* Away he ſlipt , but Heav'in knowes how 
The French man faies *twas through 2 Trow, 
Argiice hole. But Peſcods take him, 
Virgil that while he was a making A 
Mighta made what ſo cre he liſt, 
Mouſec-hole, or pin-hole, hole' by Twiit, 
Or any other hole; yet left 

Us quite ith lurch; it was a cleft 

I fay; let himdeny't that dares, 

Do you Sir? Serpent, take his Ears. 
Well being gon, they ſtrove to know 
What it ſhould be that plagu'd'm ſo. 
Zneas thought 'twas by's agility 

In licking plates with ſuch docility. 


-,- The ſoul of a Falet du Chamber, 


| Whoſe name I cannot well remember, 
Which once his Father had, 

But others with abcetter face, 

- That was the Numen of the place, 
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Atlength they cryd with much debate, 
Twas ſomething but they knew not what. 


Howe're thus warn'd, A*zeas gave 
New honours to his Fathers Grave. 


He don'd a Countenance molt ſad; 

[ mean religious, and not mad 

He that will bring new things to pals , 
Muſt able be to change his face, 
Pretend occaſions for his fears; 

It hecan't weep, mult buy his tears. 
Of fix tat Sheep he cut the throats, 
And five fat Pigs as plump as Goats - 
And fix fat Heiters to his wiſhes : 


| The blood he powred out in diſhes: 
The Wine from pales he ſpilt like whey z 


Then proſtrate on the Tomb he lay 
(Had now the Serpent come to ſup, 
And cat the brave Zneas up. 


Marry! Lhope*twas ne're intended, 


For then the ſtory had been ended) 


And as he lay like a great Calt, 


Inroak'd 
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Invoaked his Fathers better half: | 
But whatlſoe'r he ſaid , or cry'd, | 


. , NorSoul nor Father Tit — reply'd. | 
vat ts, he 


_— The Devil a T7f he ſaid, I ſay, 
bas But there like Stock-Fifh, dead he lay. 
If a word 


At his own Charge Areas could 
Not make this ſacrifice ſo good ; z 


His Fellow T; ojars therefore bore 

The great expence,; ſome leſs, ſome 'morc., 
Though not by Subſidy nor Pole, 

But by a tree and willing Dole, 
When this was done ,they fell to worke, 
Debauching more than Jew or Turk. 

From right to left the Healths went round, 
They roard and ſung, and tore the ground. 
Aneas with his brave Adventures 
TopdAit fo long, he made Indentures, Z 
This was apparent after Supper 
By a damn'd fall upon his Crupper; TE 
And that he got by cutting Capers. 
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By which perſwaded and the Vapours 
That had ſo over-poisd his head, 

He took a light, and reel'd to bed. 

' Now Phebus gavea new Carere, | 


And bright Aurora doth appear; 


It was no Morn fair in the Cradle, . 


And by and by fowl in the ſaddle ; 


Yet twas a Morn, to tcll you truth, 


| Þorn with a Proverb in her Mouth. 


For Proverb tclls ye, Morning Grey | 
Is always Mother of fair day. 

But above all, *twas the ninth Morn , 
The 110nficur then, you know, had ſworn 
Toſhew the people many a ifight 


| Thewomen they ſateup all night, 
| Towaſh their necks and heads to Kemm, 


And make their Children fine as them. 


The maids that {lept with naked Tayle, 
| Dreamt all of Cakes, and bottle Ale. 


Not only Trojans, but Sicilians 


Both 
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Both City dames and Croyden-Gillians , 
For ten mile round, were alfo fine 
At place prepar'd, ere clock {trook nine. 
' Young men and maids, Old men and babes; 
Lady's in Coaches, durty drabs, 
In wooden-heel ſhoos,and ſhooſtrings blew; 
With headlong haſt came all to view 
ole The fare renowned Trojan blades ; 


- And eke their ſolemn Maſquerades, 


thes 
Has 


A'neas brought the prizes forth, 
Which were to be rewards of worth : 
> Avery noblePorridg-Pot, 

Two doublets very finely wrought 

The one half, filk, the other Canvas, 

Two Flagellets, a Treble, and baſe : 

An Engin, which, 1t I dont err, 

Great Artiſts call a Nut-Cracker : 

] renchers two dozen, I don't dally, 
The which Zzeas ina Sally, 
Plunder'd from Tent of Agamemnus® » 


T here 
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| Therewasno reaſon to contemmum 

| Though they were brown, yet they weregO , 
And purchaz'd with the price of blood. 
One of old Priams greafie Hats. 

An inſtrument to murder Cats. 

The work of famous Ariſtander , 
Mathematician and Commander ; 

Who fifty ways could Rats deſtroy 

And wrot thereof a Book in Troy. 

A Peuter Bowl enamel 'd rare; 

Two Slippers, two, and not apairz 

For one was mighty He&@ors own, 

The other Jaſoz wore alone; 

| Theone was blew,the other green , 
Embroider'd both with Gold I ween, 

A Gittern whereon Helen playd, 

When very young, I mean, a maid. 

With many other Rarities 
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To pleaſe the moſt ambitious eyes 3 
The which A#xeas liberal 


n for 
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Exposd to view upona Stall. 
Zneas firſt beat up his Drum , 


re the Then taking Trumpet with his || Thumb: 


mb 1s 


He ſounds a Levet Tam, tar. ta. ra: 


s bart He blew with ſucha Sifarara, 


Until he got the Piles behind : 
Behold the mighty force of Wind 
And then for ſilence making ſign, 
With Eloquence the moſt divine ; 
Quo he, let us begin by Sea, 


And with our Ships commence the Play, 


The Vanquiſher that ſhall command] 
Shall be rewarded out of hand ; 
With ſuch a prize, as he ſhall ſay, 
And for a truth affirm it may. 


When he came out of Mothers placket, 
'Thathe was wrapt in Mothers {micket. 


Meneſthens, and there hangs a tale, 


Chole the good Ship, yclepd the Whale, 


Who when he came to Italy, 


Fi 
1 
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Firſt founded Memmion Progeny. 
Towhoſe geeat deeds, if y* are not privy. 


InEngliſh read, or Latine,Lzvy. 
Gias a young man well deſcended ; 


| Thenext place ſtrove to be commended: 
For he was {trong and very Chuthſh, 


Anda great diver was for Craw-fiſh. 


| Serge5tus was the third brave blade, 


Who, when he came to Roxe, firſt made 
The houſe of Sergzxs far renown'd - 


Thence Galba came, an Emperor crown'd, 


Now this Sergeſtus ſhav'd his head - 

For why ? becauſe his hair was red; 

But for the Ship he ruled o're. 

Twas call'd, they ſay, the good Centore: 
te playd all Games at dice all weathers : 
nd Fowl devoured in their feathers, 

for knowledge was not then prepar'd 
Toturn-pikewp their skins with Lard. 
Cleantus was the next brave Lad, 
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pp Drawers madeof Canvas cladd. 
His good Ship was the $-y/la nam'd 
Himſelffor little clſe was fam'd. 
Only from him and from his Dame , 
They ſay, Seignor Cluertrs came, 
Theſe only were the Gallant Boyes 
That ſtrove to win Z#zeas toyes. 
Not far ith' Sea there ſtood a Rock. 


Your brains out ſooner you might knock, 


Then move it, yer becauſe it ſtood 

So near the Shcare , they held it good 
To make thrs Rock Contenders mark, 
He thar firſt touch't it was a ſpark. 
#zxeas fall of wit and wile, 


Thought good to throw up croſs or pilc, 


T*avoid contention and more {trite 
Then he intended;to be brief, 

The Galleys having took tneir place, 
The brave Commanders, each with face 
Like Lyons bold ſtood on the Poop, 


— 


In 
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| The ſignal given, to't rney goy 
With Head above and Tayl below : 
Allar on» time they make a ſtart , 


Book V. VIRGIL Traveſty. 
1" one hand Brandy, rother Rope. 
Quo they unto their Gally Slaves, 


| Asevery one himfelt behaves, 


Here's this or this, take which you pleaſe, 


| Bur this I chink's moſt for your eaſe; 


| can aſſure you *cis for mine. 


| Then leaving Rope, take Brandy wine, 
 Thatts, like Dzviis row, not men ; 


Soland you ſhall honour gain, 


| With char a gencrous hear invaded 


Their braunie Arms with Oyl bedaubed,, 
Andif their hearts went pir a pat , 


Twas only fcaring they knew what. 


With ſpeeches thus and couraze f{pur'd, 
They wanced nothing but the word, 


_— a 


—_— — 


Tha ſeen it would have joy'd your heart; 
[th name of il] luck ſee the ſlaves, 
How they do cut and ſlaſh the waves; 
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How they do ſweat ! the more fools they; 


They need no Uſhers to make way. 

It vain the Ocean yells and roars ; 

You'd think'm rather Wings than Oars, 
And for the Ships 
You'd ſwear they were no Ships, but birds, 


not many words , 


Have you ere ſeen on W:ltoz Plain, 
Ot gallant Courſers three or twain ; 
How nimbly forward cach one pricks, 
While their thin ſides the Rider licks? 
So through the Sea the ſtraining Galleys 
Are forc'd for their Commanders follics. 
See how the oyl of heated brows, 
Drops from their Forcheads on their Tocs, 
Streight one the order breaks, and then, 
Vhar ſay's the man commands the men ? 
You may be ſure he ſays no prayers ; 
But to be ſure , devoutly ſwears ; 
Row, row ye Rogues,row for your lives 
You'l pleaſe the Gods, and pleaſe your Wives 
oY 


” 
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Row Devils, d'ont ye proverbs know 2 
WhatDevil drives,that needs mult go. 
The pleas'd ſpectators they behold, 
And each one wiſhes; as he would 
Have the cauſe to go. Here prayerh one 
For friend , there mother for her ſon. 
With various clamours , various cries 
They all be-din th'amazed skies. 
Fair Eccho hearing ſuch a clamor , 
Reſolv'd to make one; as became her, 
Replying rothe word Courage, 
Courage fometimes,2nd ſometimes rage; 
Gas ſo well his buſinels ply*d, 
That he was got a pet and ſtride 2 
| Before the reſt : for underſtand ye, 
Hhad been no nizoard of his Brandy. 
Their heads were lighter by a Tun, 
| Which made the Ski p the faſter run, 

Cloantus tollow'd cloſe a Stern , 

s | While rother nails doth bite, and girn; 
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His heel alas was heavier much 

A damnd fly-bottom made by Dutch. 
The Wha!e and Centaure jiz by joul , 
Swam very friendly to the Goal. 

Bur now theſe friendly Enemies, 

Men otherwiſe diſcreet and wile ; 
Secing themſelves approach the place 
Tear Ro them honour or diſgrace ; 


Wh « 


Now every 038 looks on hts brother 
As if they could have eat cach other, 
Hase you cre {cen upon the tiles, 
VWhen Moon on tops of Houlcs ſmiles, 
Two great boxr- cats, with ſparkling cy es, 
Look cach on other, while the prize, 
Grey Maulkin,couches in thetr fight, 
So 7reans now brim {ull of | oh 
VViſh that the ſhips and men allo 
Might racher to the Devil go. 

Or to the bottom of the Sea, 


Than that his ſhip ſhould Icſe the day, 


CG. as 
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G3as who thought his Pilor Reer'd, 


Too Roomie,and ſome by-blow fcar'd, 


Roard like a Lyon; ye dami'd dog, 
Why (o far off, keep cloſe ye Rogue, 

WW hy Menetus ſon of a whore, 

I fay keep cloſcr tothe ſhore, 

But Menetus was deaf 2s block. 

For his experience feard a Rock. 

Which if the ſhip it once ſhould juſtle, 
Yaith Sir Guyas might go whuſtle, 
Then Gas ina fury fa'ls, 

And yau's and bauis, and ca'ls and yau! 
Hei —Dotard, Pilot mine A— 


Hir'd by my foes. and that is worſe 


My youth of honour to deprive. 
Cloſe ; or the Devil fetch thee alive. 
Soul of a dog keep clole a ſhore. 

But JZepetus would nere the more, 
Mean-while Cloaatus near at hands 
Slides bctw'xt Guzas and the Fand, 
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Where Menetus had left the Shore , 

O Heav'ns! how Gyas then did roar, 
His choler boyld up like a Kettel , 
And in the heat of all his mettle , 

To Menetus he dings amatn : 

He did not ſtand with ſerious brain 
T'adviſe if raſhneſs werea fault; 

But in a moment,quick as thought, 
Griping his neck,as Poult'rers gripe , 
"The necks of Turkies, Hens, or Snipe 
He plung'd him headlong in the Sca, 
Sars complement or other plea. 

Go there,quo he,confounded fop, 
Fit but ro make the Devil a ſop- 

And now to ferch Cloantus up, 

He takes the Helm in his own clutches, 
 Quohe, Hell rake the ſlave that grutches 
To melt his greaſe or break his back, 
Rather than Ictmy Honour crack. | 
By this poor eretus that ſwum 
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Not like a ſtone, but like a Drum, 

Had made a ſhift, 4 good one too , 

To ſcramble though without a Shoo, 

Up to the top of a ſm1ill Cliff, 

No other Chamber,to his griet, 

He then could have to dry his hair ; 
Each one of which might well compare 
Tothe beſt River in the Iſle. 

His hary Arms he ſquecz d er'e while) 
And fald at every ſtroak three pails. 

He frown d and ſcowlds and bit his nails. 
The people that beheid his fall 

Yet ſorry did not ſcem art all, 

Could not but laugh when they lookt up, 
And ſaw him on the peeked top 

Perch'd like an Ape upea his breech. 
They could not hear his raving ſpeech ; 
But judg'd him angry by his face, 

And twiſting beard at his diſgrace. 

By this advantage thoſe behind 

D 4 


39 


40 A/ARONIDE S, Or. Book v 
Thar neither with their Oars nor wind - 
Could hope before, now haul and tear, 
Thinking to put in for a ſtare. 

Sergeftus therefore ſtraining hard, 
Meneſiheus leaves the rear oard, 

Which he diſdaining crics ourwrite 

Ye curſed ſlaves, you row, you ſhite. 

You work as if your Arms were broke , 
Such ſcoundrel dogs the Devil ctoak, 
What Hoſpital haveI diſp:opl'd, 

For ſuch a crew ſo damn'dly crippt'd. 
What Goale broke looſe to vex my braiss, 
With ſetter d Arms and Feet in Chains > 
There go again damn d rotten fellows, 

: Geod for jult nothing but the Gallowes, 
Well N-p:uze hadſt thou been fo kind, 
Taifiſt me with one puft of wind, 

Thou ſhould(t have known, deny 't who can 
Thou hadft oblig'd a Gentleman. 


But fince your worſhip plainly ſhews , 


The 
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| The little. love to me it owes ; 

| And thazI muſt be yet beholding 

To theſe weak ſlaves, Fe leave off ſco'ding. 

| Row on my hearcs , men of renown, 
Redeem your honour and my own. 

| This picquant ſpecch ſo prickt their ſouls, 

Thar they renew their ſtrength in ſhoals. 

The xruants dry beiore , grew wet; 

All on a ſuddain bath'd in ſweat. 

Cergeſtus fearing they would rout him, 

With doub'e fury Jaycs about him. 

But wo for him in time of need, 

The more the halt the worſe the ſpeed. 

Forill adviſed of a rock, 

The ſhip with ſuch a wannion ſtrook ; 

Raſh went the Keel, crack went the prow : 

Some twenty Oars brake ar one blow. 

Quo one, thrown off as he was rowing, 

Ith Devils name wheream I going ? 

Iwo hundred men were flung about, 


As, 
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As, Man had been bur a di(h-clout, 
Like chairs and ſtools in Tavern fray, 
Here one and there - another lay. 
Sergefius,more ith* ſuds than Sea , 
Miſfortune would not yer obey. 

But made'm go to work again ; 

And fiſh the pieces out o'th* Main. 
Chear up my boys, there's life in Multle 
With that chey kept a heavy buſtle ; 
And preſently they ot her off, 

They row and hooves, and blow and putt, 
Sergeſtus GaUnc a & oairaband 

To fee his men obey command. 

Now you muſt know rhar in the nick 

Of this miſchance, Meneſtheus quick- 
Ly had the Centaur over-run. 

And {ſeeing now his buſineſs done 

Oh 1 are ye there, quo he , ſtick faſt , 
TLIII come back ; I'me now in haſt . 


Which made Sergeſftus backward pray 
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For the misfortune of the day. 
[While poor Sergeſtus thus imbroil'd ? 
Anainſt the wort of evilstoild; = 
| Mereſthens heads young Gya® prow 
Quo he, het—Gzas— what chere ho! 
Where's Menetus?20n to Peg Trantum? 
Such pocky Pilots who can want'm ? 
6jasmade no reply for grief 3 h 
But there he ſtood juſt like Lots Wite. 
His Ship like Horſe without a bridle | 
Made a great buſtle, yet was idle. 
Cloantus ſtraight he overtook : 
Cloantus thar could hardly brook; 
Aoainſt his men he Giſimbogues 
Abundred Villains, Thouſand Rogues. 
But twas in vain to keep a puddery | 
When men could hardly hold the Rudder. 
Thus from hard fortune Heay'n proteRtus ! 
Cloantus vrFor now eff Vitus, | 
Mencjhheusnow with wind and tide 
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And acclamations on his fide, 

Went on without competitor. 

Tis good you ſee ſometimes therefore, 
To have the favour of a Whore. 

C loantas (eeing this abule , 

Alchough what Seamen (eldome uſc 
Yet in a caſe ſo neceſſary , 

From Cultome yet reſolves to vary. 
And though as mad as are March Hares , 
Compos'd his mind to ſay his Prayers. 
Tney ſay he made this briet Oration , 
Or rather ſweet ejaculation. 

Ye Gods, that lodged in the Seas, 
Oft ſuccour Veſlels in diſtreſs, 

When overcharged with Hogsheads, 
And taking Rocks for feather-beds, 
They oft to him become a prcy, 

That owcs tne Mannor of the &ca. 
And likewiſe, that which never fails, 
You ſet your Arles gainlt the tayls. 
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VO Galleys,when they want a wind, 
behind; 


Bniblowem forward with 
{ by your aid my vellel flow 
hall win the prize, I make this vow; 
Þn Ox ſhall be the Re compence, 
Vyour Divine omntpotence z 
And chen to pleaſe your appetite , 
ht it, Ragou's take much delight , 
hc body (hall te ſtuft with partly ; 
Ike Entrails ſpiced , and pepper'd fiercely. 
indior to treat you as my Minions, 
do zflure you of Champignons : 
Vich this a preſent of Greek-wine , 
orope your noſes molt divine. 
ndas for Fith, ye then (hall ſurſeit 
Salmon; Cods-head,C arp and Turbet. 
lis vow atteſted with Cud—nowns, 
ade water in theit mouths eft-ſoons, 
mnediately the Sea-Gods all, 
0d Goddefles both great and ſmall, 
= | 7 0 
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To help Cloartus are agreed, 

In hopes ſo well to drink and feed. 
Soby main ſtrength they gave a ſhove, 
Or whether they the ſhip did move 
Some other way, that makes no matter 
Bur ſure I am he gor the better; 
Leaving eneſtaeus and the teſt 

To follow him as they could beſt. 
Cloantus now 1n Port ſo lafe 5 

For Joy it made <Azeas laugh. 

And after that he made a ſpeech 
Which did the Company bewitch: 
And by a Herauld did proclaim 

The worſhbipful Cloazthus fame, 


And then with Lawrel crown'd his head 


In token he ſo well had ſped. 

Then from his pocket forth he drew 
A Leathern pottch,both full and new; 
And gave the Mariners, I think, 
Some four Deneers a peice, to drink, 
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An 


And farcher for their preſent Chear, 
He fer a broach three tunns of beets 


A vrigandiae moſt gay and rich 
Chanth co take he did beſcech, 
Who thovgh he thea for joy didcry, 


Totake the ſame did not deny. 


ÞF It was 2 very neat deſigne , 
| For it Was full of Pictures fine. 
| By graver wrought there might you read; 


The Hiſtory of Ganimed. 

Fair Ganzmrd great Jowves Bordachio , 
Whoſe Chin he prickr wich his Muſtachio; 
There the young ſquire you might behold 
With hunting Javelin on his ſhould 
Er,and you'd think he did purſue 


_ 


ry 


| A Hart that fled, bur neither true, 


Jult in the nick an Zagle came , 

Twas wild on Earth but in Heav tamc; 
Who being ſent for his dear ſake 

Tzkes pcrieR hold with Claws and beak 


And 
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And ſtreighr according to the plot , | 
Away he carries little 7 rote. 

In vain his play-fcllowes purſue 

The mighty bird, thar ſwiftly fic w. 

There you nay ſee his Greyhound Plact et; 
Seeming to keep a feartu! Racket, 
Striving to leap into the Air : 
\\ hat noiſes he made ye cannot hear. 
_ And well it was'ewas but a picuure, 

His hewling cl{e, asI conjecture, 
Cloantus mighthave made repent, 
Ttracceptance of his Ornament; 

The Painter yet did well r'cxpreſs 

The Greyhounds love and tenderneſs. | 
And L i791] too did we!! to (helv, 

That he whar painting meant did know, 
A Cuirasſhap'd in Clouds of Gold, 
Menestheus had to have and hold 
'To him and to his heirs for ever, 

They ſay a fairer was ſcen never, 
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| | It was the Cairas of a Cap 
Tain, that long ſince had the miſhap » - 
(Mithap indeed) for to be kiJPd , 
By great e'zeas in the field. 
As fine as *twas, it ſeems, the fame 
Sav'd neither Maſters life,nor fame. - 


| This Captain was Demoleon hight, 
Now being ſlain bid him good night. 
The Cuiras it was all of Gold, | 
For twas ſo heavy that to hold « 
Itin their Arms, nor Sagaris 
Not Phegeus could endure wils, 
You'd have me tell you , who they be, 
Noby my truth , Ime not ſo free, 
Two brazen Kettles he gave more, 
Two gondola's without an Oar 3 
Of Latten made, and worth each one, 
[ oueſs, about a duccatoon. 
As for who *twas theſe ouitts deſerv'd, 
Yirglis very much reſerv d, 
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And ſparingly divides the ſtore, 
To Clenth, only, and one more. 

Jur knick-knacks were more ſrcely giv'n, 
But how they 1 get'm, that knowes Heaven : 
Now they that were contented well, 
\\tre well content by the ſ{cquel. 

Which made them on the ſands'to walk , 
For Liberty to chat and talk. 
As they were making their preambles 

O! thetratchievmcntsand their oambols, 
Repeating orc thing tcn times over z 
Behold ! what is it they diſcover. 

Evcn Sergeſius all forlorns 
With broken Oars, and veſlel torn, 
Making gou-wot, a weak endcavour 
The Shoar in ſafety to recover. 

He looke like one quite broke at ſperr1ags 
Afr ſome twenty thouſand jeerings, 
For you muſt know he took't in ſnuff 
That any Rock ſhould him out-huf, 
But 
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Bat in his paJion came too nizh him, 

For Rock woulJ not be hetor'd by him , 
Which brought him unto weeping Crols » 
More for the ſhame than for the loſs. 

Have you a Scrpent ever ſeen, 

With skin ſo pompous, blew and green, 

| Taking his paſtime on the Road , 

When on a ſuddain the ſwift load 

Of hackney-Coach his chine doth crack 
Tearing his kidneys from his back, 

There moves the Snake brisk at the head, 
but by the tayl ill followed, 

Sonow rhe (hi Pp » In ſomepart whole, 
Inſome parts full as waſhing bowl, 

And pinion'd quite for want of wings z 

Of Oars Imean, or ſuch like things, 
laſtead of ſwimming , briskly row'd; 

| Moves like a Tortoiſe , only towd, 

At length with help of little wind, 
(Thanks to the little gale ſo kind ) 
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And Canvas faile,( live ever they , 
That Canvas firſt did bring in play ) 
With much ado ſhe made the Port : 
Sergeſius z looked ala mort. 
How'ere A neas , good man he , 


Of poor S:rgeſtus took Pi-tee* 

Tis thought there were ſome ſhavers there, 
Wiſhr'rather his, than thetr own (hare. 
Pox ent, quo onc, would I had loſt, 

I had ſav'd my bones and yet got moſt, 

For for to comfort up his heart, 

And walh his tayl all mire and durt, 

£xeas gave him dainty maid z 

I mean a Nurſe,whatere I fayd ; 

With too {mall Children at her breſt 3 

So ſhe cou'd be nomaid, 'tis ouclt, 

This woman was Nurſe Pholoe hight 

She could both read, and pothooks writ, 
Her noſtrel was ſo wide and plain , 

That you might almoſt {ce her brain 
Though 
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Thouzh Cretan born, yet was ſhe free, 
From lying or from thicvery. 

Her face was ſomething black and far, 
Andeke her Armholes fmelt»-{omewhat. 
She playd upon the Virginals ; 

With Caſtanets could dance ar balls , 
She conld- preſerve, and allo ſtarch 5 
And ſoto other things, we march. 
e/Freas Quitting the ſea-ſhore 

Betakes him to a feild; wicretore 2 

Not ſo ſalt Tom for you nut know, 
The field was larzeand wild a'ſo. 

And Virgtl {1ys not to ſpoyl mecter, 
'Twas like a Cirque or Amphitheter. 
Therelitting on a peice of Timber, 

As faras | can weil remember , 

A eas that renouned widgeon 
Theſe words di ſpeak in language Phry 2tan 
My loving friends and dear aliſtanrs 

Twixt you and I there is no &tlgnce 
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I come not here with tales of tubs, 

And therefore from your Nolbcrjobs 
Lend me your leathern Lugs I pray , 
And liſten well eo what I ſay. 

If any of vou here will run, 

You may, if not , let ir alone. 

Better occaſion, fricnds, belicyc it yc, 
No man can have to ſhew activity. 
Better employment to your mind, 
Where can your mighty Lordihips find, 
Then to beſtir your Lordly legs 

In running after Mymblede pegs? 

Sa, Sa, then come; make halt an4 ſtrip ; 
You know that time doth nimbly skip. 
As for your doublets, I ſhall warch'em : 
Hands ntmbler than your heels muſt c: ecliems; 
And he that has a nimble thigh , 

Let him here ſew it by and by. 

For he that with his ative pumps , 

_ Canput his cnemies to his trumps, 
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0: fairly winn the firſt af[3ult, 

The Cat hath (ill left in the mavle 
Something which I as my great trult 1s 
Shall give roall with cqual juilice. 


] 


This fairhfu! promiſe being made , 


Their hairy boſoms ſoon diſplaid. 

The Trojans ecke and mixt Srcileans 

That came ro {ee were many millions, 

Or thouſands, for what ſhou'd 1 ly for > 
| fear I have crr'd abovea Cipncr, 

Bur they thar Poets read you knuW 
Will never ftan4 fora round O : 

But if they theull, tis hard inmy fences 
Tobe debarr'd Poctick Licence. 

Which Poets claim 25 more emphatick, 
Than Conlctence f:ce to a Phinatick, 
Euryalus, a youth moſt prop: r 

Shews all ro Ladies but his Crupper ; 
For he had nothing on bu:'s drawers 


The firſt of 779727 clapper-claiyers, 
E 4 My 
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My Maſter N:ſus next appears , 

He had leſs ſhame, but far more years, 
For he had nothing bur his ſhirt, 

Under his ewiſt with knot begirr. 

His love was great tEuryalus, 

 Aptous love,and not for baſs. 

Dioresnext ſprung from the Race 

Of Royal Priamz, ſhews his face, 

With Helyzas and Panopes 

Hoy day, and who I pray are theſe - 
Why theſe were rwo rich Farmers {ons 
Aceſtes great Compaitons. 

In fair,they hunted , in foul weather, 
"They drank and play'd and whor'd togetlicr. 
Patron were next and Sal:as 

The ore a bold Arcadian was , 

The other an A:arzan brisk, 

To run, or cuff, or tumble whisk : 

But which was one , or which was t Other, 
Maro himfelf doth. not diſcover, 


TT. Vl | 
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Why then d'ye think Fle tell ye more. 
Than I my felt was told before > , 

Yet this Ie ſay that 2Zaro could not, 
Or if he could, I'me ſure he Would nat 
From one was lineally deſcended 

The Croy Jen Batcher ſocommended, 
The other to make out th'intreague, 
Forciather was of nimble Teage. 

Of ail the reſt we fay bur little, 

Since 47aro ſpares to ſpeak a tittie., 

All bc1ng thus reſolv'd to rung 


Qiotheyato grear A 2chiſes fon , 


With guts difc:1arg'd and bladders empty; 


Loe here our {clves we do preſent thee, 
Stretght-way #* xeas ſitting boldly 
Vn tumber-Joz of which 1 told ye. 

Dy kind alrſtance of his renzue, 
| Made*cm, they ſay, this ſhort Harangue 
He tac ot you ſhall run the beſt, 
by my dead Father three times bleſt, 
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In no wiſe ſhall repent his bargain , 

For hear what I propoſe ye for gain. 
Twodarts, both made of Gzoian cratr, 
Of Ebonte ſhall be the (hate ; 

Feather'd with Gold, which ſeems a Bull, 
Bur that I ſpeak to men nat dull. 

A Partiſan of ſteel, but ſuch 

 Anone, as you may make 2s ric'), 

As any City leading ſtaft , 

If yon] be at expence enough. 
Tothe three ſwifteſt in the courſe 

I do deſign to give a hore. 

Though I conicts, they have moſt necd, 
Thar ſloweſt are, of nimble ſtecd : 

But that's all one, I me bound to praiſe ye, 
And not give horles to the 112ie. 

This horſe ſhall have Capariſons 

Rich as the Queen oti'Amazons. 

There boy's , there goes the hare away, 
And I ratnk worth the catching, ha ! 

His 
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ris quiver eke,and ecke his belt, 

| Cut from the brims of a broad felr , 

Embroidered all with work of Gold, 

Inftead of ſhoulder knor , behold 

| Aglittering Pearl, three times as blg 

| As4 large liens or a duck egg. 

He that cryes hey——for our town, 

With olive branch him will 1 crown. 
te third ſhall have a mortton made 

Ar Argis, where ies their trade. 

| will not ſay how finely don, 

Re's free to take , or ler t alone. 

The {tznal given by the ſound 

Ot wwiked trumperſ{ee the ground 

Alina cloud, and ſuch a hig1 one 

'\s wrapt e{ neas like Ix199. 

Some {ati that ſwear of heel and oc 

Weul duſt allay, but twas net fo. 

For why to {top cach 'others paces 

Ihey kickt it in each othcrs faces, 
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N':ſus had got by much the ſtarr, 

And as he ran, he oft did fart ; 

Which much endammadgd them behind, 
Having two foes, the duſt and wind. 


For by this means he got before, 
Some two and twenty yards or motc., 
N ſus behind, but far behind 

Ran Sal:us,like a nimble Hind, 


AGerhimran Euryaluss 
Aud cloſe at his heels H:hmus : 
Him Dzor:s that was the laſt, 


Secingem all in ſomuch haſt, Fi 
Wich malice now and rage ore'come, 1 
Gave ſuch a kick upon his bum ; Tt 
That through the pain of his Poſteriors , Sa 
He now C1ves way to hls inferiors, Di 
N:ſas was juſt upon che mark , Ny 
Bur ſce how fate can prove a Turk / Ser 
For juſt irh'nick, he ſprain'd his toc, NY 


WI 


There lay poor N:ſus crying, oh 


eo 
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He bow'd ſo rudely to his toes, 


| Asmade the blood ſpin from his noſe. 
| So there he lay as I have told ye , 


Swearing like a belfounder, boldly 5 


When furnace cracks,and metals runn , 


tA; if the Devil were on Dun, 


[x 


He faw the prize was not for him ; 


Which vext him more than did his linin, 


| Yet though he loſt his kope and glory , 


Henad not loft the quick memory 
Of his Eurzalus, ſo dear; 

For Sal:as now coming near , 

ic {ciz d ſo fiercely on his (hoo, 
Thar Sal:as comes headlong too. 
Saltas got up, as mad as Weeſel, 


Dings a good duſt at Niſus muzzle; 
Niſus holds faſt, and which 1s worle, 
Sets his cursd fangs in Salras Arle. 

[Niſus gripes hard, and rudely tears : 


ltas curſes, damms, and ſwears : 
Niſus 
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N;ſus is deaf , and nothing hears , 

But keeps him there, ſpite of his ears. 
Eurjalus, thanks to his face, 

Thus got the Goal, and won the race. 

The rabble (ſhout, and tear the Air, 
Favouring Euralus the fair. 

They that beheld the real truth , 

N ſus and Salinsy Arſs and Mouth ; 
Cry'd out hey now for our Town ! 
Hold N'{«s,hold,the Towns our own. 
The ſecond man was Helymus ; 

And Drores the third, fo cloſe 

He trod upon h!s heels that day, 

Men fear'd a quarrel by the way. 

But as it ſeems, they were more wary : 
They'd cther fiſh toſry, then tarry. 
Then Sal:us came with great complaints, 


Swearing by all his Gods and Saints, 
That they had rob'd him of his fat Ox 
While plaguy N:ſus feiz'd his buttocks. 


Dore 
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Diores intercedes for him, 

As one he thouzhr had loſt a limb; + 
That fince his lack was like his hu rt, 
Hc might have ſarisfaCtion for'. 

 Xneas (carce refraining laughter, 

| Yet as 4 courteous moderator, 
Come,come, quo he, ceaſe difference, 

| Yeſhall have all due recompence - 
Therefore , quo he) as friends embrace, 
And kiſs now in another place. 

Ardſo the injury was repayd,” 

Witch Morrion made like Lyons head ; ' 
The cars and cycs were all of gold 
Aid cke the tecth ; fine to behold: 

do rich that Saltas not deny'd, 

Buthe was fully ſatisfy'd. 

Then V:ſas for to get comfort 

Prefcnts himſelf all mire and dirr, 
from head to foot a Brazford qQUagg 
About him never a clean ras : 
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Now you may well obſerve, quo he, | 
How my miſtortunes vanquiſhd me; 
And made me look ſo like a bealt , 
For being nimbler rhan the reſt, 
reas could not chnſe but ſmile ; 
Grieve not,quo he, at Fortune vile 3 


For here is thy reward ; with that 
He gave him a moſt prectous Har, 
Of damask silk, it was notorious. 
For Feather and for work ſo curious. 

By D:4:maon wrought lo neat; 

Quoth N:{us then, by Mahomet 

Ile weare thy hat both morn and noon'day, 

On every Holiday and Sunday. 

He lyes in's throat» that (hall miſcall 

Our Captain, that's ſo liberal. 

The Race thus finiſhd without ſquabling . 

All anger laid aſide and brabling , FH 
The Racers well content and merry ; 
My maſters Time for none w4ll tarry; 
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So ſaid eAEneas , the H1yheer, 

Beſides, quo he, bring Ceſt5 here, 

Now you muſt know what Ceſtus was 3 
A plazuy Poultice for weak jaws : 

A little tronch with a weak hand, 

And preſently a man was brain'd : 
Acertain curſed Caſtaner 

| For men to dance the broken pate: | 
Two Iron Brickbats, each a Ring ; 
Weich he tharbeſt. c1n weild and ſwings 
To pound his Adverſaries Pole, 

Was vanquither of body and ſoul. 
Tothis ſame ſport, that ſo men mauls, 
rExeas his Compartons calls. 

Quo he,the man thar has the heart 

| Fora prize that ts not worth a fart, 

To venture brains, or loſs of Ilymb, 

Let him come purchaſe my eſteem. 

The Victors prize (hall be a Cow 

With forehead plated you know how 2 
F 
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With plates of filvcr and of gold , 
And linnen vaile about her ſhou!d- 
Ers, white, and delicately ftarch'd, 
Like woman going to be Churci'd. 
Beſides an inſtrument of death, 
Eclep'd aſword , in Ivory ſheath. 
And eke a Morrion, none oth'worlt. 


Some (aid , he would have otven that firſt 
But then conſidering again, 

If he gave one he mult give twain, 

They ſaw it was the wiſeſt plot. 

For purſe was his,the limbs were not. 
When any one is bruis'd enough, 

Quo he, and wiſhes to leave off ; 

Let him while he his hands can uſe, 

Hold up his hand,or cry Kings ſcruce; 


If hands be maul'd confoundedly, 

Bid ſome good friend chat ſtandeth by. 
Thus faid the Ce}us was brought out | 
Ar fight whereof like one devout 


They 


-—- 


k bred a oreat altoniſhment; 
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They lookt with fſctled countenance, 
The view on't put em in a trance. 
$) that for all his cunning conxinz 


None ſecni'd to love this kind of boxing. 


Ar length not fearing Lymb nor torture 
Dares appears , a vaſt Wine-Porter , 


| Whoonly could hold Paris rack, 
' Atthis ſame play makes others cack. 


Who for to honour the memory 
Of valiant HeBor had the glory. 
With this abominable weapon 

To knock down ZYutes like a Capon, 


| Thebeſt that eier was ar cuſſing, 


Without a Ly or any hufhng. 
Amclus valt in ſtrength and burden, 
And always bred at the Beargarden, 
Begot this Butes ona whore, 

That was half. woman, half amare. 
When Dares did himſelf preſent; 
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His ſhoulders to behold,a'l bones, 

As big and itronger than Milſtones 

His Arms were rather bull-confounders ; 
In Paper-Mills you ſce ſuch pounders. 
Now the Gol:a-”, ftrengzth was all 


As for his brains they were but ſmall ; 

You would have Jaught to'have ſeen thc n0ddy 
To ſhew his mighty ſtrength of boy , 

How he did vainly cuf the Air: 

Boreas himfelt did not- come near 


And ſwung about his brawnie wriſts, 

To ſhew what he could do with's fi\Þ. 
And when thad done,to fce the Locby 
How ha faign'd to girn, likea great booby. 
$1, Sa, quo he, what is there none 

W1ll ler me break nor (ht n,nor bone. 

Whar nere a Knight that has a mind, 

To looſe his eyes,and to be blind > 

This furious challenge was ſo diſmall, 


That not a man would venture his mall. 


Tron 
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| Trojans, Sicthians, a] wire dumb , 
 Asif thihad felt the weight of's thumb, 
Their Hector's now not worth a fart, 
| Asif thihad neither ſouls nor heart, 


| Quo Darec,then the Cow 15s mine , 


For who to Cow hath righe morc full 


Asif I'had nothing elſe to chooſe, 
Dur here ſtand making Childrens (ſhoos; 


To day how bravcly willl dine, 


Than I that am ſo like a bu!] > Ar the De 
— ; vil ſaid to 
With thit he rook the precious B:aſt "he Cattid 


Byboti the horns upon her Creſt, 

Bawling {o loud, tell he was hoarſe, 

Who of ye all now by main force , 

Inhopes to car a g21lint ſupper 

Wirh fiſt can Cow ſet on her Crupper 2 

Chickens by 7owe; you handle Ceflus 2 

You kiſs mine Arſe. Het- Captain F, (us 

(For ſo necalid Arras jecring,) 

Muſt I tay here all diy Pickeering 2 2 1 
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Till ſome fond Caponer ſhall come , 

To be made Gellyt y my thumb ? 

Find me a match that will conteſt, 

Or let me carry away the Bcalſt, 

At which one mad, what ayles that fcilow - 
What ayles, quo he, that Bull robellew 7? 


Why ſo nuch raving, fo much tearing ? 
Wee'l match his cock, for all his (wearing, 
Aceftes through the Rabblc flung, 

As if a waſp his ray! had ſtung 

Cud boars, quo he, ſball ſuch a thic! 


Wi ich pain fo little ger our beck # 

Fuming ae gocs to leck Entellus , 

Whom, of ſuch language nothing jealous. 

He found ſtrerch'd out upon a banck, 

Smoaking Jamayca y curicd ran:k; 
Mr, Ye Logger head , quo he, is th's 

A time ro ſleep and ſmoak,I wis > 

V\ hen all cur honours ly at ſtake ? 


Pox o your d cowlic hide —come—wakc,— 
And 
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And ſhew how thou tn, times of yore) 
Hiſt cudgel'd many a Juſty boar. 
Haſt thou forgot the prancks and rhe tricks 
Which chou were wont to play with Eryx 3 
Er\x thy Matter at this game ? 
To whom thou fecond art in fame. 
| Curs-foot t (hill daring Dares quell us & 
V\ hile we have lving brave Eztellus. 
How many fpoiks of Butchers 'boncs 
0: Weavers Arms , and Dycrs ſtones 
Hang tn chy Chimney up like bacon 2 
Ot thy renown tine certain token ? 

' For ſhame then let not this wind-ſucker, 
Ar our diſgrace thus ſacer and ſnicker. 
Quoth he, thy words are poſitive, 

Tis not for {car as now. | live, 
That Da-es thus I Jet alone ; 
But Iam old aud fecble grown, 
WereI as young as I ha bin, 
This Raskal that makes ſuch a din 
F 4 I de 
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I de pounce him ſo, that you ſho.1d ſee, 


I'de mike him foon cry memer-cic , 
To Cow or Calf without rezar, 
The flender motive of reward; 
Only tor glories ſake, crc this, 
TVaad made him ſtink for fear, or piſs. 
Thar this ts truth ye know full wel! 
Yet that you may not cake it ill, 
Toſhew I ſpeak not words, but deeds ; 
Ple try one bout at Loggerhca ls. 
If lam beaten, ſay tis Age, 
And no defect of my courage. 
Streight he flung down of diſmal battcric 
Two fatal Enzines , not to flatter ye, 
Nor yet to chate your wanton Nerves , 
Bnt forto ſtamp ye like conſerves. 
Little they ſaid, meant plagucly 3 
Their very aſpe& mide men flee. 
| Gaid then Dares himſclt, to tell you true, 
2h Likt'em ſo 11], he look't askew. 


t& 
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For they had on them fearful (tains , 

0f Erx blood, and part of's brains. 

| Er.x whomecting at an Alchoule, 

| With Hercules of's honour jealous , 
Streight fell ro blows, from blows to knocks, 
| Theleaſt of which would kill an Ox. 
What Eryx got by'c , truely 1 

Think he might well put in his eye, 

| His eve ! alas had there been leſs pur, 
They then had living had trche Toſs-pot. 
Dares bcho'ding fuch damn'd trophies, 
Think ye that Dares ſuch an Oaf 1s, 
Quo he, to verturelite in field , 

With weapons that he cinnot well, 
Areas thinking twas a ſcandal, 

The mortal Engines necds wouft handle , 
Bur when he felt their weight , quo he, 
The Devil handle'em for me. 

Seav'n folded Ox-hides ſtuft with lead, 


Some half a Tun in each, they ſaid, 
With 


Ka 
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With tron hoops and dev'liſh nails, 

Such as you fee about Cart-wheeles. 
Croſhng himſelf, then ſaid /A£pcax, 

Per omices meretrices meas , 

\\ hat hideous Tartar with a vengeance 
Itvented ficlt theſe fatal Engins ? 

Puh ! quoth Eztellus ; thzſeare feathers ; 
Thoſe with which Hercules ſtrapt the Guthers 
Ot my friend Eryx, (peace be with him, } 
And ſent unto the Ely;zaz frich him, 

Were twice as big,and yet the Lubbers 
VWould w.ild thoſe mighty Nod4d'e-rubbers 
As nimbly at each others coxcombs , 

As they had been bur little box-combs, 

- For ny part cryes Entellas furder , 

[ likes|chis well,I'me cleare for mur der, 

Bur yet to ſhew I me gameſter fair too, 

It hel have other, there they are too, 

Ple fight with any,ere ſpoyl play. 


An] ye (hall cap me, as they l[1y, 
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If ara blow or two art leaſt, 


You gueſs,not who (hall have the Bealt, 
Then cry'd ef xeas drunck with joy, 
Troth godamercy brave old Boy. 

Bring me 4 pair of Maul cheeks hither 3 
But not ſo heavy as the other : 

0.hers were Erought , and after tryal , 
Aapprov'd without the leaſt denyal, 

Both for their bigneſs and thetr hufhng , 


by Doors in the Arr of cyffing. Belonging 
: to Beargare 
One takes ExtiUus ; tiother Dares , den Col 
| ledge. 


vying a hundred A te: Mares - 

For It had almoſt turn'd his ſtomak ; 

Entellss ſhape did ſuch a (hew make. 

Such ſhoulders, Buttocks, boncs ſo hideous, 
3 Chine ſo nervous, brelt prodigtons. 

For to ſay truch he nothing hid 5 

Both ſhirt and coat were layd aſide. 

If ſhirt he had, for elfe you know, 

What he had not, he could not ſhew ; - 


' 
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And in matter of ſuch weight 
Men mult be c wtfous to ſpeak right : 

For tf he had no (ſhirt, andI, 

Do fay he had,! tell a ly. 

Burt now bchold'cm in their traces, 

Making wry mouths and Monkey-faccs, 

They dance Step ſtately to take aim, 

Who firſt ſhould give the firſt damn'd min, 
Ar firſt they ſlightly ſeem'd to skirmiſh, 

Bur ſtratghtway fury growing warmiſh, 

One gtves the"other plaguy palt, 

Which was return'd the next affault : 
Young Dares was more nimbly ſtout, 
Eztellus was the ſtronger Lou. 

With weapons pols'd, and filts erc&, 

With burning eyes and fierce aſpeQ, 

They now lay on ſans feare or wir, 

As if they card not waere they hit. 

Their Lungs aretir d and breath in vain, 


Their naked Members pant amain« 
Such 
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Such force h1ve bumping blows apply'd, 
To Diaphra gra, or the (ide, 

recund am artemy as they knew, 

Tomake men vomit black and blew. 
Sometimes 2 loving blow did nuts, 

Then rother was not gricy'd 1 wils, 


Streigat you mtoghr hearhts guts cry twang, 


And others skul ring with the bang. 
While all his reaſon takes her flight, 
Thad been no reaſon elle, by this light. 
Fometinies with ſtroaks ſtrook unawares , 
They only rub each others ears. 

Dares with many a nimble leap, 

At old Etellus head doth 'skip- 
Unweildy he ſtands Rift and reugh, 
Without recoylins from the cuff. 

While Dares with a dreadful cye, 

toad watching his huge Enemy, 

Woe worth that rib which he (hall find, 


But once ungarded to his mind) | 


17 


Tou might 
have be- 
lieved him 
withont 
ſwearing, 
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As men that Walls and Caſtles batter , 


Secke weakeſt place to make'em torter, 
And having found what they intended, 
With all their ſury thither bended. 
Mauling and battering their 2»/iſturt, 
Though thhad as good perhaps a pilt o:1c, 
Thus Dares watching (till for narm , 

| Harm Cavght from the bold Extellus Ari, 

_— Such a damn'd lick athwart the back, 

As made his very bum-ſtrings crack. 
Dares , but how the Devil't twas done, 
Is paſt my apprehenſiony 
Returns him ſuch a thumping quztt , 
As for his quo, *twas out of debt. 
Theſe blowes each cqualled in ſtreſs, 
Some twenty pounds or little leſs. 
And Y rg (aies in his relation» 


That che through force and indignation 
With which Ertellus ſtrookand milt, 
His aged Trunck the Graſs-plot kilt. 
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That he fell down all hands agree, 
Letcthem that doube the truth go lee. 


And more than that too a (hrew d (12nc, 


| They ſay he fell like mighty Pine. 


There lay the huge Extellus ſprawling : 


| For joy the 7 r0j ans fell a bawling 

$ While he caraged at the flounce, 

| Doth all his Gods at once renounce, 
Azefes and ef ncas brave , 

Toth willing the old man to fave, 
Where er'e they had itygor a Crane , 
And ſo they cran'd him vp again ; 
betng got wpon his heeles once more, 
ix luſtic Common oaths he ſwore, 
Though for his manners ſuch a ſot , 
Taarall his thanks he quite forgot, 
Having recover'd now his place , 


With rage in heart, and ſhame in face 


Finding whar ere he yct had done, 
but fleabires in compariſon. 


Proud fpi- 
Yits had tits 
ther be 

damnd _ 
than ſuffs? 
diſgrace, * 
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Quo he, cow lct him look to his hittings, 
By 7ove Fle handle him without mittins, 
Poor Dares was in great dejeQion, 

Tor Hrong Seeing Extellus ReſurreCtion. 

wt always ec that before thought worſt was palt, 

the wifeſt.  . - 

Seeing his foe ſo rudely caſt , 

And therciore ſang his zunc dimittis , 

Now at theend of all his wir tis. 

There was no wav but g2uara to keep , 

Better h'd been in's bed afleep. 

T other lay's on cuff after cuff, 

Not minding whither's skin be buft. 

His bended clutches damn d Memento y 

Make flying Dases daunce Coranto's 

Ertellus bounty fell like hatl, 

Not ſparing either head or tay]. 

Dares afraid his reaſons houſe 

( Tnough he had ſcarce fo much as gooſe 3 | 

About his batter'd ears ſhould tumble, 


Was half ith'ming in manner humble, 
To 
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lo 


Tocrave in time a Letter of Licence. 

He lik'c not banging ſans defeizance. 

While Corher labors all he can 

fomake 2 window to his brain. 

Dares was in condition fad , 

His face was {weld big as his head, 
His head was ſwelPd as big as his hat, 


| Andhe himſelf juſt falling flar 


Upon bis bloody bruiſed noſe 3 
When ail in haſt «Ezxeas throws 
fimſelf berween the blowes ſo thick : 


Good faith 'twas well he came ith'nick- 


Fot had he h1d but one more thwack 
Upon his head or his Sro—mack 
Dares had given the Crows a pudding; 


21 


And Death had come before his Wedding. 


For now E ntell is Clawes were up, 
And falling juſt was fatal ſwop. 


Dut juſt in time Zxeas ſpruce, 


ind brave Areftes cry'd, Kings ſcruce. 
G 


JL... 


With 
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With coaxxins words eZ eas melſows 
The bloudy heart of vex d Entellus, 

Good Strquo, he your wrath forbcar, 

Man ſtout at Cus, as ere ſtole Decre, 
Next timeſhal Dares learn more manners 
"Then ler his wits be his Trappanners, 

Thus to provoke a man whoſe wriſts 

Can powder Rocks of Amethiſis ; 

With natles like fleas crick Adamants; 
And puff down Armed Elephants, 

Theſe gentle words made Gaffer 7 hwact/;a.s 
Mot paticatly lay by his Ox-hides, 

Sach credit had <Azeas there, 

Quo he,your will be done Menheare. 
_ Then Sir e4x-a-, turning face 


Gord words 
apeaſe 
wrath. 


To him that was in deubrful caſe 3 

So bruis'd and battcrd , and fo ſweld. 
(He ſcarſe could fand unleſs upheld ) 
Made him to the belt of my memory, 
This pithy ſpecch conſolatory. 
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| Holding him gently in his arms, 


1d 


ſherefore, i 1 All this 
Therefore, if legs will beare thee, go, frould have 
Weake boxer of the driving ſnow, been ſaid 
. before. 


His neck upon his ſhoulders hangings 
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Quo he thon needs not others harms, 
For well thy own , without a book; 
Now teach thee with both eyes to look 
Before thou leaplt, and not to venture, 
Before thou knew'lt thy bold Attempter. 
Had not thy Foe been very handſome, 
He had deftroy d chee without Ranſome. 
For now contcſs and ſpeak as true man, 
Do you beleive his hand was human ? 

As ſure as thon wert bang'd to day, 

He keeps the Devi#himſelf in pay. 


Goget a Surgeon, Noble Feſtus, 
And dream no more of pounding Ceſtas. 
The poor young knave all ſozre with banging 


Eyes ſunck in a black quag of butter , 
Orfleſh well churm'd,few words could utter. 
G 2 1 - 
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Bur ſoftly cry d ro ſhow's reſpedt s, 
Farewcll Sir,ti!] I fee you next. 

He could no more in Proſe nor Rhyme, 
Nor had he courage ar that time 

To bring his finzers to his chin 

To ſe what teeth remain'd within. 

His beard was all bedaub'd to fee a 

With a damii'd foul FHamragta, 

The place wht reNoſe ſtood, you mivht knowit 
But ne1&e take hold on't tor to blow it. 

The T- 0jans they came all to mch him, 

He wiſh'd em damn'd that did bur rouch him, 


_ For ſo his batter'd Cerps did ſmart, 
Thar every touch went to his heart. 6 


Then Dares two Companions chofe, 0 
To comfort up his broken Noſe. 1 
Bur both the Crown and cke the beaſt A 
Ertellus gor by dint of fiſt. f 
Vho now like toad on waſhing-block, | 


With conqueſt ſwell'd, thus gan to mock. 
4 Weak 
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&V, 
Weak Trojan fops both young and old 


«| That enviouſly rhis day behold 
The Viory that I have won ; 
Come ſee what more I could have done, 
Fee againſt what a firking foe, 
Your Dares {tript from top to toe! 
q Had ye not drag'd bis Homo-Plater 
from our inevitable {lauzhrer. 
| Youſhould have {cen how I had rub'd him, 
Wh And mon the Devils belly bub d him. 
This ſatd his furious fiſt he clutch'd, 
and ewixt the horns ſo rudely touch'd. 
The Bulls head, that from head of Bull 
Came brains and blood a Kettle full, Though th: 


: : ; Rhime 
lo died the Cow without aliew, made it a - 


: ES Bull "twas 

Or making will in miqurtes few. otherwiſe A 
TIE Cow 
Then with a heare full of repentance, 
And mind prepar'd for pious ſentence, 
fecry'd beholding the blew s$kie 
\ I 'Vithdoleful face and blubbring eye. 
" G3 | Er 


'eak 
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Eryx, to thee, my Counter-part , 

| give this Bull with all my heart , 

For Dares ſake, who has my prayers 

The beſt of living Cudgel—players. 
H-re will 1 Chappel build, or Peſt-houſc 
Where horns ſhall hang and cke my Ceſi #r. 
If Dares dy here ſhall he be 

Ertombed likewiſe, cloſe by me. 

No queſtion we ſhall then agrees 

They that Extellus ſaw turnd Prieſt, 

Yet knew he was a damn'd Atheilt, 
Rais'd ſuch aſhout at his converſion , 

As (hook the Earth Itke Ague tertian, 

So long this hubbub did continue 

*Twas tear'd that ſome would breaka ſinew. 
Which made <zeas in compaſſion, 

And for another dirty fathion, 

Which was to ave no (ſhouting known, 
Atany ſpeeches but his own. 

Enou:h quo he , enough I ſay; 
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| How long mult I hear Afles bray 2 

| Ide rather a had a pack of knaves, 

Than ſuch a crew of {imple flves. 

Enouzh this curs'd Cow killing ſport y 
Thcre's none bur one the berrer for't 3 
Come bring me out your Bows 2nd Arrews 

And if ye needs will kill, kill fparrows, = 
Thus having gor ſome 2004 Comprintons , 
Allin a row like ropes of Ontons, 

Quo he bring hicher Galley Malt, 
And fee itme upright and ſalt ; 4 
Firſt having ty'd at top of ity 
APtzeon , or a Clout beſhir, 

It matters not fo mark be hit, 
'. | Thelots were thrown tntoa hat, 
Ortclmet , *cis the ſame thing that : 
At which they fanv'd like a hop toſt, 
| Toſcerhat Fortune ruPd the roft = 

For each one fear'd ro be put ont 

tron being one ſhould hit the clovr, 


lol G 4 ef args: 
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Tor be was Eneas ſaid he'd have bur four ; 


Dominas 


zc totum: And who durſt ſaythen , he'd ha more, 


But four then drawing, ſtone-blind Chance 
Tlippocoons Honour did advance. 

A fatal murderer of wild-Ducks , 

A foe proteſt tro Dawes and Rooks ; 

The {econ fool whom fortune favours 

Was Miſter Mmrefteas, a Sea- Mavors 

W hoſe ; head with Olive had been crowid, 
For \wimming well , and not being! drownd, 
Ot whom I (hall ſay little more, 

S!nco Thave ſatd ſo much before, 

Miſter Eurztian was the third ; 

Hed hic a Curran ina turd, 

Which made him cry 'd up for an Archer + 
His brother yer was much the archer ; 

His brother Pazdarus, wot ye well, 

VVho taking bow of pliant ſteel, 

\Wirnourſo much as one bear leave, 

Tie Cuckold HMepelaus gave 
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Such a dam'd prick through butrocks cach , 


That Helen nere ſo claw'd his breech. 
Areftes was the laſt forſooth, 


Who alchough old, with ſo much Youth 
| Would needs conteſt for skilland ſtrength; 


What he'got by*r you | know art length. 
Hiypocoon his goggle eyes 

Caſting a thauſand times to the skies , 
Firlt hit che rop oth 'maſt, I crow : 


 Alower ſhot, had been below : 


Thebird with that affrighted, cry d 
Thave lown away, but ſhe was ty d. 
And ſo ſhe only flapt the Ayr ; 

He did no more as I can hear ; 

\\ hile bird thus flutter'd on the wing, 


| Meneitheus ſhoots and cuts the ſtring : 


Whether the bird, do you now think, 
That buc ere while for fear did ſtinck, 


| Now finding Leve to be light , 
| Did not make haſt to mend her flizhr, 
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Put 
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But ſhame on all Ill luck ſay I, 
Thar faſter then a bird will fly, 


dw oder. : ; 
this bird F'Or AS the Bird was onthe wWIng , 


Lo Fiekr- E «r1t:02 inapt his fatal iring : 

| 4, =” as Though erc he drew, he mace a prayer. 

gs » To Brother Pandarvs in Qs car, 
The which his brother ſoon did heare, 
And ſo as bird was tripping off, 
( Not dreaming but ſhe had been fate) 
"The Arrow peirc'd her pretty rump» 
And made her turn up belly trump. 
*T was then notime to take advice 
How to avoid the fatalſlice; 
Streizht with a vengeance down ſhe comc,, 
Like one that feard not bruiſing bum. 
He that the day came after fair 
Was now teſtes, by compare, 
Ther's nothing lefr for that old fop, 
Leſs ho ms { ict his own head up. 
Bir wint (aid che Facetious Lzole, 
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Quo he I'le not be made a fool, 
Suppoſe that yonder fate an Owle, 
Where bird was ty'd> why may not I 
My brother hit ? by Jove Vie try. 
He drew, but wonderful ro {ee 

His dart became a prodigle, 

' Aprodigie that friz'd the hair 
Ofevety morral that was there. 

"Twas hcre a dart, but mounting higher 
[th atr becomes a flame of fire. 

Like whizzing Rocket up it gocs 

Had Owl been there, Thad fing'd his noe. 
Or elſe as Pub. ſays better far, 

Like wvlazt or crinited ſtarr. 

In Eng iſh certain flying jigs, 

Or ſtars with flaming Perriwigs. 

The flame continued while it could, 
That is to ſay while there was wood, 
But fewel wanting due recruite, 

The fire went out without dif; pute, 


uU por 


Ol 


One of Fel- 
tous reſo 
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Upon the whimſical adventure 

Was many a thouſand peradventure 5 
A hundred ſtrange Enthufiaſms ; 

. Lights new as that, and fond paantaſms 
 Themoſtrenowned Augurs ply d 

Their painful tudes, and diſcry'd 
A thouſand ſtories and keck ſhoes, 
Tolead the donbrful by the noſes. 

The Phrygtan Conjurers could not reſt 
Sicilian Bards were? all pofleſt. 

Nay all the Rabble had a maggor, 
Bigger in head the ſtick of faggor. 
eEneas In a pious trolick 

Pulls from his neck a certain relicks 

It was a chain of gold,at which, 

There hung 2 medal very rict. 


 *'Twasall of broyld St. Lawresce left, 
And grav d upon an Agat hafc 3 «+ 
To that annexrt in Chriſtal hunz 

'The very Cole that burnt Saint's tongue, 


Thus 


,/ 
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| Thus gifred came hero Areſtes ; 
Great Sirs to you my deep prortelt is, 
Thar for an Archer there was none 
\\ as ever fit to wipe your ſhoon. 
Who wou!ld the Devil himſelf not blame, 
Not having ſcen; to credit fame ? 
For who can think that did not ſee, 
That thou couldlt little bit of tree 
In thAyr ar diſtance come to fire, 
By 7ove it maketh me admire, 
Fore George , as [am come of woman; 
| fave owes thee kindneſs more than common. 
As for my patt, the heavens proteR thee, 
Like my dead father I reſpe& thee, 
And than my Mother ten times»better, 
| If now I ly, then hell me fetter. 
Whar though the priſes all be gon 
Thou (halc have preſents of onr own, 
Toſatisfy for thy ill luck, 
That mark ſo ſurely from thee took. 
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| Jawirdl 


Viti 


For to ſay; 


truth ma 
that nere 


it '0 this 
hawre, 


94 MARONIDES, or BookyY, 


With that he made him three low leggs 
And gave him the foremention'd jigs. 
And more then all that, ſomething more, 
(Which 1 it ſeeths forgot before. ) 

A goblet of a maſſie weight , 

A work embolſs'd molt accurate, 

This cup ſo trimm'd with fine devices 
Was for a fairing, ſent Anchiſes 

By C:ſ[us a good friend of his, 

Who living , Club did never mils ; 


But being dead, yet every night, 


In dear remembrance of old Knight , 
Anchiſes made the Goblet weep, 

Till both forgot, he fell aſleep 

To make the Ceremony ſtanchy 

He Crown d him with an Olive branch ; 
A moſt exceeding favour that, 

Becauſc he ſeldom wore his har. 
Eurytion nothing envious 

| Toſeehim firſt rewarded thus, 

i Ant 
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| Areas witdom did approve s 
Areas thank't hum for his love, 
| And gave him cke a good reward 5 
For civil men by civil regard 
To generous ſpirits,ſ{eldom loole. 
Mceſiheus had his old ſhooes. 
| #/ppocoop two nutmegs guilt : 
For where the rext imploys a guilr , 
By mentioning no gifts ar all 3 
We judze the gitcs were very ſmall, 
From Archcrie ro Horſmanihitp 
They next proceed with ſpur and whip. 
Eyrides rhe firſt appear d 
VVith chin conceaPd in monſtrous beard; 
He was Aſc autns Pardagoze. 
A molt auſtere Ars-firking dog 
But yet e{tcemi'd as kearn'd adSir John, 
As ere was bred upat the Sorbon, 
te could compoſe a Catch or Cannon 
And verſes make with George Buchannan. 
1:4 Native 
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Native of R107 in Auvernia , 

But plagu'd with adifeaſe calld Herna, 
Soon as he came before his betrets 

He ſhewd himſelfa man of Letters, 
Making a hundred ugly ſcrapes, 

Like Scholar that the Courticr apes. 
e/Eneas ſoon as one could wake him , 
Spies formal fool,and thus beſpake him ; 
Eprrides where's my Cock- Robin > 

Will he a while leave placket-bobbing, 
And for a Steed leave riding wenches ? 
Then give him Horſe fit for his inches. 
Where'sall the other younger fry , 

Have they their Courſers fit to fly, 
To let the world know by their fooling: 
Their parents gave'em no mean ſchooling : 
Go quickly then and ferch*tm al! : 


Eprrides with legs fo ſma! 
And Thighs as dry as Kixes, though 
As {wift as arrow out of boy, 


Made 
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| Made ſo much haſt, that ſome procelt, 
He leapt full chirty foot ar leaſt, 
| Atevery leap ; for ſuch men fly 
Alway-,when ttyare ;1n Maſters eye. 
Þ Returning like the flowing ſurges, 
| With a whole troop of young St. Georges, 
They were as plump, and lood as fairly 
As hogs, that [y all day ith” Barly. 
Their Horſes like a ſeveral bride, 
Both necks and tayles with Ribandsry'd. 
Ims+ Court oentlemen all they were, 
And every one a fling did weare. 
Not to fling love-ſongs croſs the way, 
Bur flugs and ſtones 1n deadly fray. 
Arrows and Bows did others weare, 
Which Parents gave at Bartholmew Fair, 
For then were no ſuch things to ſmoak ye, 
As fierce Dragooners under Oley. 
ur others like your French gezs d'armes, 


ad Spears and Lances for rheir Armes. 
H Their 
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Their right paws were in Gantlers cas'd, 

And roaring tcathers hats embrac'd. 

About their necks they Cuiraſs had, 

Ot double guilded Lattin made. 

Some for right mettle did them hold; 

But all that glilterS is not gold, 

Three Captains lead three neat ſquadrons, 

With Scarfs of Lizdſey Woolſey Aprons, 

For in three ſquadrons were the Chuffs » 
For the uſe Diſtinguiſhed one by Span'ſþ Ruffs. 


of Colour; - 
was not The next were hats with .Steep'e-Crowns, 


then in fa- 
ſhin - The third the Switzers Bonner ownes. 
 _ One of theſe Chiefs that was no Gaſtard, 
Of poor Politus was the Baſtard. 
| The younger ſon of Priamus, 
Who knockt down Neaptolemuss 
In Pages Tro:1zes up he mounts, 
A Carriers horſe, by all accounts, 
But ſuch a onegthat dreſs him well 


Wonld clear outrun the Divel of Kell, 
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And 
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And ſooner would he leap a River , 
Than ſome a Carr-rut ſhould get over. 
The next to him was Aſys hight , 

7ulus love, and ſole delight. 

Though to be plain,if all ;rales are true; 
More for his tayl, than for his vertue. 
What Horſe he had, Gelding or Mafe, 
Vugtl 1s pleas'd co ſpeak to ſpare, 

But queſtionleſs the trade he drove , 
Cothim well mounted for his Love. 
ſme men admire why ſuch a one, 

k favour d by a mighty Dor; 

but ſcarch the graſs well wich your eyes, 
And youthall ſee where the Snake lies. 
{ſraneas young, laſtin degree, 


Was yet the firſt in quality. 


s gaudy coat and feather'd hat * * 
ade all che people cry, who's that ? 
utfar beyond his glictring garb, 
sCourſer was a Cheſtnut Barb, 

H 2 
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Not 
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Not ſuch a (hap'd or nimble ſtced, I | 
Did all the fields of $:4c# breed. i 
"Twas Dzdos guift , though when ſhe made ſir 
Had ſhe known all, he nere had had ir. 
This Horſe was only fit to ſhow a 
On Wh:i:ſun-halidazs orſo3 1 
He was a perfe Ram for Capring ; 
And many a Kni oht forall his vap'rivg, 
Ualeſs he held faſt by his Creſt, 

Would put him in danger of his Cheſt, 


But let him all his jades tricks try, 
Rua Valley low,or Mountain high, M1 
Or play the Divel on all four, | 
Fulus late him like a Tower, | li 
So well he govern'd hand and foot, Th 
As he had been George Caſtriot) Fo 
Or ane of Don of Aufria's Riders ; | 
Which he's a Coxcomb that conſiders. © 
For all the other meaner { quitcs | [9 
Acelt's common Hackneys hires. 


Gelding 
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F6ddings for ſome , for others Mares, 
, Tr . . "ap 
With Fillies pricking up their cars. 


de it-firie 7rojans clap their 112nds by dozens, 


O 
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Wein; the Children of their Couſens, 

Here ſome of whom they knew the Mothers» 
here ſome their own, thou zh gor by others; 
lidevery one as fine as fippence, 

And and all prepar'd to run for thrippence. 
youth, cries'016,on yonder Mare, 

Mothers n'own boy, both lip and haire 

Twas pretty thns to nerr'um read, 

How living face was like the dead. 

uch pretty cheeks with pretty dimples, 

fou ſhall not ice in both che Temples, 

hough then they look' a littie whitiſh, 

for fear leaſt Courler (hou! prove k ttiſh, 


i: lengeh when every pretty ElF 

1d in his Saddle fix? himſc IF, 

Wr:des wich ntmbi2 f1:ck. 

Jakes whipcord brisily cry ſmack-{m1ck, 
H 3 : At 
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At which they all alarum take ; 

Far better, than their Steeds, divining 

By ſound of whip-cord, Pedants meaning, 
Streight the three {quadrons they divide 
In bodies two,or Haro ly d. 

Some fly away,while ſome purſue, 
Andartheir backs with ſwitches flew. 
But feeling ſmart, make head again, 
Ribroſting rothers for their pain. 
Weary of being thus lambaſted, 
Eft-ſoons to milder ſport they haſted. 
Here three ro three, there two to two, 
There more,{ hey toſs what's here to do!) 
They prance and frisk;it to and fro 5 

Foe runs in full career at foe; 

When to accord the ſturdy knee, 

And skil ful erip,with Hazt or Gee, 

( Which horſes learn without much trouble) 
, In full career they make a double ; 


So Huntſmen ſayz but Horſcmen, turn ; 


T ut} 


Ut * 
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Turt let it be then, for 1 ſcorn 

Much contradiction 5 that's to ſay, | 
r. | They didas girls that dance the Hay. 

Tace pretty Tura-agatn-Whittingtons » 

Made by theſe Gentlemens eldett ſons 

Their croſs careirs, Turns whole and nait , 

Which Father made and Mather laugh, 


Were like the Labyrinth ſo pretty, 
Once fram'd by Dedalus the witty, 
To Minos Sarjeant-Carpenter. 
Within wheſe walls as men diderr, 
Or go altrav, or vato:y wander, 
Not knowing tricks of gay Meander ; 
So theſe young \prouts of 7 roy renown'd, 


Sometimes their Horſes turning round, 
Now running in a ſtretghe caretr. 
And ſometimes J4oublipy here and there, 
) | Like nimble Dolphins ſeeni'd to play, ' 
F Like Dolphins in the Z14:c Sex, 
' When Boreas bold, thank Poreas for'e, 
[i H-4 | Is 
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Is pleas'd not to diſturb their ſport. 


Then out comes Fleabit and 7 repongel 
And hey for Strawbrrrie, that laſt won all. 
Some run; for Crowns, and ſome for Guinics, 
The cunning Jockies cheat the punies. 

Bur laſt of all, that which was moſt, 

They raisd a moſ confounded dult- 

And thus you ſee theſe youths fo cranck 


Shew'd Parents many a pretty pranck 
eings Which afterwards Fulus, He 
0-1 Ph That founded 41bas fair Citce. 4 
© Bccoming King moſt powerful, 

Did recommend by tpecial Bull, 

Unto his Race of Romans bol4, 

For to obſerve and cke to hold . 

As ſacred to their fathers'names, 

By Title of the 7r:jan Games. 

And thus you ſee whar ſlight occaſions 

Men take ſometimes to Cajoie Nations 

\\ hile wife eAzeas thus imployes, 

His 
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His time In gaping upon boyes, 
Fortune, who being of Greek exrraction, 
{And therefore of the Grecian faRtion) 
Hated a Tr0jan at her heart ; 
Reſolves to ſhew him to his ſmarts 
Another of her plaguy dog-tricks, 
Juno, old Priams dear Exectrix, 
More full of miſchief than a Paze , © 
Plump as a Tike with female rage , 
To trulty Gofltp, Ur:s hies, 
A practis'd bitch in telling lies, 
fur her mind did ſoon impart, 
Which /rzs had as ſoon by hearr, 
VGolhe, for words there needs no pumping, 
[know your meaning by your mamping: 
dobrib'd with promiſes and dollars 
the flung an old {cart ore her Colours ; 
Away (he cuts her airy paſſage, 

Jloproſecute her damn'd Ambaſlage. 


\nd as ſhe went y her legs ſhe ſhews, 
Fa'l 


What won't 
great people 
do for their 
own ends. 
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| Full neatly clad in crim{on hoſe 
Well garter too, above the knee, 

As they affirm, that both did (ce. 

Slow was her pace, for being plump: 
She fear'd to fret her tender rump. 
From Arcady,without a wherry, 

She quickly croſt the Ocean fcrry. 

And canſe the'Road was ſtraight and free, 
She was not Jong from S:cely, 

Where ſhe beheld, in Armor oliccering 
The lazy Trojans ſcaperloytring 

The Fleet was left like Theif in Mill . 
Or tobe gon, or ſtay, at will. 

Nor Dog to bark» nor boy to baul, 
What ever danger ſhould befall z 

Both boys and dogs were all ago 

To ſee my Lord e/£neas ſhow. 

The women by themſelves afar, 

Were private from theſe aQts of warr 


As *rwere in publick hugger mugger, 


Clawlng 
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Clawing away the ſack and Sugar, 
Till crying ripe, the wine intices 
Some to bewail defun& Anchiſes. 
While others at misfotnune wept ; 
Well well-quo one, time was I kept 

As good a houſe for Euſi-cheap beef, 

As (he that was Church-Wardens wife; 

And for good Pewter and for Braſs 

And dining Room rub'd with a gloſs, 

[ had as good as molt ich' Pariſh 

{ Though ſome perhaps mightmake moreflouriſh 
How long ſhall Ladies nice of ſtomack 

Be forc'd to ly in ſwabbers 'Hamock ? 

How long (ball women bred fo ſqueamiſh? 

I Lynoſe in ars mid(t Hogo's flemmiſh > 
Others that were more finely M anal: 

Call'd poor efxeas Goole and Codlin, 

| Comezcome, I love to { peakzcries one, 

Theres Captain turd,ler him alone, 

Let him but drink while he can ſee, 
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He cares not what betides poor we, 
He crams his guts as at a wedding , 
While we are glad of haſty pudding. 
Vhere is the City that he promis'd ? 

I doubtI fhall be ana—tomiz'd. 
Ere that day come: he mitght hanad 
Cities enough, would he have ſtaid ; 
 Bythe would necds have to'ther toſs. 
Your rowling ſtones ne *re gather mols. 
While cups and tongues thus faſt do move. 
As both for nimbleneſs had ſtrove, 

Iris that ſaw their drunken poſture . 
Quits ſhape divine betokntng moiſture, 
With ſtaff in hand, on eyes ſpeQacles, 
Like wife of Doricles, herſelf ſhe tackles, 
And old Witch that had liv'd ſo long, - 
She had forgot chat ſhe was yourig), 
For the reverſion of whoſe joynture, 

The fifteenth race had cry'd,God Saint her. 


Though ſhe were old, yet ſhe was ſubgle, 
And 
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And to the purpoſe well could prartle. 
My Grannam Berce ſhe was hight, 

Though dark with age, the Ages light. 

Miſchievous 1r.s in this form 

Appears in midft of all the Chirm, 

To wiom as {oo0n as (he could make, 

Em hold their clacks theſe words ſhe ſpake, whichfhe 
Poor women, Poor unhappy women! | yp 
Companions only now for Seamen, | 
How long with griet mult ye contend, 

Oh where ſhall be your ſorrows end ? 

Had ye not better that the Dolopps 

Had long (ince cut ye into Collops 2? 

Then from vexation of your ſouls 

Yhad lain ſecure among the Moles. 

Rather than thus to live at Sea 

Half dead with hunger cvery day : 

Your hands that fanns did only dandle, 

Now forc'd the rugged Oar to handle, - 

Viſtreſs'd inhabitanrs of Pinnaces, 
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To whom the Sea deſtruction menaces, 


Thar live in boats, Where ticks and fleas, 


Without reſpec of perſons ſeize : 
Rather then lead a life ſo fell, 
Women had better live in Hell, 

*Tis now ſeaven years, or little lefs 
That you in cold and heats diſtreſs , 
Poor wrinkled weather beaten Madams 
Lead by the noſes like Jack Adams, 

In vain do hunt the flying (hore, 


Which Fate has promis'd ten times ore; 


A tale that I ſhall nere belteve, 

Nor pin my fairh upon her ſleeve, 
Lether go on and yalnly coax 

Our credulous leader , John , Anoals. 
Aquartan Agueſtop his Lungs. 

For him we have endur'd theſe wrongs; 
But heres anow, lets have a care : 


Why can't we tarry where we are ? 
What ailes this Country tis both good 
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And Govern'd by our fleſh and blood, 
LCs build a Town among our kindred, 
Our freind Aceſtes nere will hinder't, 

There we may play our wanton tricks, 
Not ſubje& to the Oceans freaks. 

ur Country Gods 1 pity too, 

[ Han't they a fine time? what think you 2 
narch't from the rage of Greczan Robbers, 
Tobe made Cabin-boys and Swabbers 
Fools!1can we hope for ſo muck joy, 
Ereto reviſit your old Troy ? 

Or Symois fam d for Morehens plenty ? 

Or Xanthus nere of Gudgeons emptie? 
Then lct's go burn thoſe pocky Veſſels; 
That are not fit ro harbour Weaſels. 

This night my canile burning blew, 
Cuſ[azdras Ghoſt my Currains drew, 
Quoſhe, why wander ye like 7 artars 2 

In S:ctly rake up. your quarters. 


What will ye always live like Barnacles 2 
That 


F=*0 
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Thar may have Towns like Athens,or Napl:s, 
Always be ſwimming on the Seas, 

Like VVidgeons or like Solazd Geeſe > 

Burn then thoſe fly-boats, why d'ye tarry > 
If husbands chafe, ye have your Lutry, 
Behold four Altars newly rais'd 

W here ſacrifices lately blaz'd. 

To Neptune fot ſome curtclies, 

VVhere fire enough' in Embers lies : 

Find you but hearts, the Gods find flames, 
Courage then, thrice Immortal Dames, 
Take leave of damn'd ſeafaring trade , 

And of the ſhips make a Grilliade 

Be you but bold, I don't tay crucl, 

The Gods find fire , and yonder's fuel. 

| This having aid the plaguy ſtrumper , 

Takes up abrand, and ſtead of rrumpcr, 
Blowes the hot coal, to wake tc flame, 
Go then, (he cry'd ith Devils name. 


VVirh cha ſo ſwift ſhe flung the brand, 
AS 
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5, Þ| Asſent it ſoon to journeys end. 

And where as ſoon, it was apparent 
He dally'd not to tell his arrant. 

Þ Danes, that before nere ſaw ſuch jigs, 
Began to ſtare like roaſted Pigs ; 
They ſtar'd ſo long you would have thought 

C Their very eyes would have dropt out, 
They knew not what to think or ſay, 

JFoNll che ſtuff chey had, there lay. 
Hereſolt compaltion to her Kettle, 
There pity d pinner ſtops her mettal. 
another gins her cheeks to wet , 

Ylomercy to her Cabinet. 
at length ſteps up an ancient Matron , 
That Priamus by ſtrings of Apron 
Had often lead, as belng one 
Had nurs'd him many a Girl and Sen 5 
Whom ſhe their Primars alſo taughe, 
nd firkr their royal tayls for navghr, 
ſais venerable peice of Age 


I 
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Hight P)rgo» more than Midwite ſage; 
W ith voice like Kitten,when it mews, 
Thruſting her neck out like a Goole, 
Quo ſhe,ler's not be over halty, 

To credit Beroe, ſhe's too too telty. 
Come, come my friends, I know what s what, 
And I muſt tell ye——1 ſmell a Rar. 
She Beroe, (heE's a lying flur ; 


She's no more Beroegthan my Scut. 
Alas poor Beroe's ſick a bed, 


Scarce an hower ſince I dreſt her head. 
Tm might And then ſhe ſwore the Devil take her, 
ha'believ'd 
her withour That there was nothing worſe did make hr ; 
[weari"s: Then that ſhe could not come to1ip, 
And chat with us and ſmoke her pipe; 
"Tis not for want of Love or Grace, 
, She came not hitherto fay maſs 
For old Azchiſe in purgatorie. 
Bur her old age, which makes me ſorry, 


Toſce her made a ſtalking horſe 
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Ard that for miſchief, which is worſe 
No, no, this wench ith' Devils name , 
Is come from Heav'n from Jove's good dame. 
Her Armpits {mel of Roſemary, 
Which {trongly prove divinity. 
"it; F Her lively aire, and feet's proceeding) 
Andeke her voice { peak heav'aly breeding 
Tolittle purpoſe thus ſpoke Pyrgo : 
For not one ſou] beli cv'd her—Er20. 
Yetin reſpe& to ſenale Wizard, 
{ They ſtood a while twixt hauk and buzzard, 
They liked well $:c:1:az plains, 
3 {| But Fate had ſobewhim'd their brains 
With windmils they ſhould have in Latinmy 
Which for the preſent much did daſh'cm. 
Iris that had no mind to dally 
Seeing em thus ſtand ſhally (bally, 
dtreightway her ſelf disberoiz'd, 
And in true ſhape re-Deitiz'd, 
She chrough a cloud her bow diſplays, 
I a And 


ind 


T6 MH ARONIDES, or, Book), 


And on hcr wings, with heaven!y grace, 
A whole and even courſe ſhe ltcers ; 
Then 1n 2 moment diſappears. 

There was no nced of doing more, 
The Trojaz women now give orc, 

And now like boys tn fields of Moor, 
Thar go to pil{1ge Baud and VVhore; 
In Troops moſt fiercely diabolic , 
They take in band thcir curled Frolic. 
Like people mad, or ſtark pollcſt, 
Ating what only rage thought belt. 
They ſack and pillage Neptunes Altars, 
As it they nerehad read thetr Pſalters ; 
Fare kiſs their rayls, and for e-£veas , 
They.count him but a filly flea as. 

By theſe fierce Queans thus arm d with fire 
in hand and tay! 2nd upper tire. 

Tie Galleys kindlzd Took like Torches,, 
Lie fames are not for Spaniſh jMarches, 
Burt rather ada mmge de France, 
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FromRope to rope they nimoly prance. 
The Twhb himſcli upon the Ropes, 

Nere ſhew'd ſuch ſtrange Curvers and ho 
Tie Ropes they ear for $3 fages 

And on the Sails for Tripcs chey ſeize. 


DS. 


They dreſFem not in Cook-room theuzh 


T ut cat the Cookroom th alſo, 


Yet cculd not malter all, be't known, 
They left rhe Furnace as a bone, 
Down to the water rhey car all, 

7 


Pur world not drick becauſe was [mall es 


Flames nere fo thirſtvgunderſtand ye, 


_ \oiiquors !ove,bur Vine and Brandy. 


Eurelus all in haſt comes poſting) 
Tofee waar VV omen were a rotting; 
Ihe Bzmes did fo their buſineſs handle, 
Thathe might fee w.chou: a crndle , 
The matter was too too tran{parcnr, 
And ſo he quickly had his errant : 
bick he returns with horrt 4 din , 

1} 
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But nimble ſparks! roo fleet for him 

Had told before how ſtood affairs ; 
Alarum'd by thoſe Meflagers , 

The people all make to theſhore : 

Aſcane a horleback gets before ; 

Damn'd jades quo he the Devil contound ye, 


Bur fires your friend, the Devil Grown'd ye, | 
Paſſion 
| makes any 


'2:te, To burn our ſhips both great an4 ſmall > 


What witchcraft thus poſleſt ye all, 


A madneſs Grecian rage outltrips, 
They burnt our houtcs, Jcit our ſhips. 
The pox poſſeſs and burn' you ncxr, 

A crew of whores, that Hell perplexr, 
And ſent from thence a plague to us. 
Wascver Treaſon black as this 2 
Conſuming now our boats and ropes, 

Y have burnt the Jait of our hopes. 
Accurſed Bitches, with black ſoul<, 
Blacker then are your own made Coles. 
'Whorc's only fit tobe ſtrappado'd , 

l : And 
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And back and belly baſtonadod. 


Yhave brought me here with ſuch a flutter, 


That Ihave almoſt broke my crupper, 
Beſides the loſs of all my ſport, 

Hell take your plaguy bon-fire for'r. 
This having ſaid, with fury roſt, 

Like a blind man that ſtaft had loſt, 

He threw his cap ſo hard totiy'round , 
As made it back ros hand rebound. 
Aneas like a Lacquie puſhing, 

Comes in at lenoth ſwearing and huffing; 
He look t like one beſides his wits, 

Tore his 7oxtero all to bits 3 

But when the whole he underitands, 
He falls a gnawtng both hts hands ; 


Then in a pa/hon out he roars, 


Where are theſe jades, thele plaguy whotcs} 
lacarnate Devils,Vle quit their ſcores, 


But cunning birches once the tear 
Bring done had , ſounded a retreat ; 


I 4 Whip 


A neat in- 
vention t0 
give him 
his hat 
witho-t a 
lighting, 
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Whip they were gon forſooth to piſs , 
So general the engagement is ; 
That you might ſooner cur your throat , 
Than ſee a Smock or Peticoat 5 

ney had all found Daughter and Mother 
In Rocks'or Sands ſome hole or other. 
Some in the next Woods refuge take, 
For all cheir Arſcs buttons make, 
Secing the Jades prancks they had plaid, 
For /r:s then they backward pray d. 
And ſpending cn Jamo in Follics free . 
Of Bill:ngſ-gate Artillery. 
More mad at her that drell'd cm tn, 
And jeeres'em now out of their skiti, 
But ſtill the Veſſels they burn on, 
Till maſſe Timber's almoſt gon. 
Wile work i faith for bearded Chins , 
To leave their Ketches at thirteen's, 
The colking made ſo thick-2 ſmoak , 
As would a Chimney-Sweeper choak. 


| 9g 
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Hero's like fools ſtood gaping on 3 
But all their ſtrength was uſeleſs growNs 
Anras being lore dittrelt, 
To ſee the Devil make ſuch a Feaſt, 
Bedaub'd and plaiiter'd with deſpair 
Clawes his white skin and cears his hair, 
| Toſce his ſhips where hopes rely'd 
Ty durty drads ſo fricafly d. 
| He tore his garments a)l he nad 
| Which made his ſmirking Taylor glad, 
And then hits hairy breſt he (Ekewed 
All ſcabby to the multitude ; 
Atlengeh with voice of dying man , 
He crofs d his Arms, and thus {poke 01: 
0 Jove of whom I never fail, 
To ipeak kind words, though in my Ale. 
4y me behold this fatal blaze, 
Such nere befel in all your days ; 
Forgive me leave to let you know ſo, 


Troys fire to this,was but @ ſo, ſo 3 


B1:in deals 
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If you have any kindneſs for's, 

And that grey Mare bent better Horſe; 
If there be any ſmooth Bordachio 

That docs affe your ſmooth Muftach!s, 
I mean, mong us, letme be him, 
Heſtrive to pleaſe ye with my limb. 
You ſhall have with me, bate extortion , 
An ample younger brothers portion : 

It thisbe pleaſing ro your Grace 

Laugh nor but weep, lend weeping face, 
And a'l the tears that you can ſhed 

On ſhips with flames invironcd ; 
Damnd Sempſtrefles wou'd they were whipt, | 
Have al our grand affairs unript ; 


And theretorc por L amour as dieu 


Ge us fome Rain or cle fome ſnow) 
They'l be more welcome now, gocd foct!, 
Then ſhowers in Harveſt after drouth : 
Rain pailfuls rhereforefor a {purt 


mg's ajew-E{e 1'le not give thee {ixpence for't ; 
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You have a Sun, that wich his bucket 
Knowes up agata well how to pluck ir, 
Sometimes ye rain down tet | ding dong, 
Giving-your water tor a {!:2. 
That Hollazd tclt, nor drap de berry, 

Are ableto withſtand the ferry. 

And when we pray but for Ale quart, 
Thou giv*lt us Wixcbeſter meaſure for't : 
Then if thou lovit me, deare Fove, rainy 


Rain for thy life and fill the main, 


Till like a piſs pot it run orc; 
Never came rain to purpole more, 


Give our your ſhips that are fo hot all, 
Bur one kind dram of thy full bottle. 

YAneas had no ſooner ended, 

But a vaſt deluge ſtraight deſcended : 


Showers did not fall , but rather Rivers, 


The Trojans look't like Corniſh divers : 
Areas waſh'd, bz gan to ſcowl, 


Though bur juſt now, his very ſoul 
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For Juno 
was gone 
Goſfiping 
and bnew 
nothing of 
his Pe, it 
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He would have pzwnd for but one brimmer, 
The Gods could hardly pleaſe his humour, 
Totell ye how fine feathers lookt 

Like Capons tayles, how ſcars bemuck' 
Had chang'd their Curious gloſtie hu-s , 
Or the ſad fate of Calves-skin ſhoos, 

Tis ncedlefs quite, for you may guels ; 
Bur s ſhips were in a better caſe; 

For fire and water falling our, 

The watcr hap't to be moſt out, 


And quickly mavgre thcir welch heat, 


Over the flames the victory get. 

So thar what ever did remain , 

Was ſurely faved by the rain. 

Bur though ycur flames were quench'd &ccas'd 
Zzeas could nor well digeſt 

Thefe blowes of Fate, which made him mnuody 
And put him 1n a deep brown ſtudy, 

VW hat courſe to ſteer, or how rapp'y 

To preſent cvils, remcdy, 


Y 


b 
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Long was he in a great quandary ; 
Whither to go h1s ways or tarty. 

Pox orheſe Oracles quo he, 

They tell no truth thar | can ſee. 

Then up ſteps , an old Cinque and Quatre 


Grave Nautes hight, whom Jeve wife daughter 


Choſe from his Cradle for her Crony, 

Ard with him often rop'd Styoze. 

A deſperate Caſuiſt, for he well 

Aquinas knew, and Zabarelt. 

And for predictions a meer Lilly, 

Only for Rimes Drammaric ſilly. 

lis Doftor taking ſtreight, farſooth, 

Azeas words out of his mouth ; 34 
Ayeas thart a fool quo hey} | 
lave fretting and be rul'd by me. 
fortunes a VVhore, a meer Gilflurt, ' : 


nd ſcorns the more, the more ye court , 
lzt her be Powt and hang d for a Jade, 
lixow thy Cap at her , and her aid, 


Go 
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Go boldly, without fear or wit, 
And hit that nail that will be hit. 
Yct cauſe two heads are better than one 


Arcestes of your privy Coun 


Cel ſwear, he'l hear thee with a whiſtle ; 
And he's as ſhrew'd a man as Cec-l. 
For th'old and lame, knock'em othhead; 


Tis juſt like having babes to bed. 
For lazte Truants, man or woman, 


Turn em a grazing on ſome Common : 
Where if the rain or wind dotrouble) 
They may build huts with lome and ſtubblc- 
Which then,they for a Town may take, 
And call't 4ceſtes for his ſake. 

But all the luſty ſwaggering blades , 
Thar can both fight and raviſh maids , 
Burn Villages and plunder Towns , 
Swear oaths of all dimenſions, 

Keep theſe astliapple of your eye, 
And be their chief , Ile tell ye why, 
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To murder all the innocent flock 
That live by Tzers little brook. 3 
But which (hall ſhortly roſs her noſe , ; ; | 
Bove all the floods Fo : oxen knows ; : 
41d ſpite of all their teerhs compel 

Em to pzy Cuſtom and Ga bel 


I Thus ends che Prophet Gaffer two-ſhoos? 


. 


For ſt21riding cold without Galcſhocs , 
The rhume his noſe did tickle fore ; 
4nd incezing forc d him to give orc. 
Areas wits gon wool togather, 
; YHcrd neither ſpeech nor Nautes neither. 
His buſte pate was full of parables, 
His ſoul was prickt as twere with-ſparables; 
I Thus paind like maid that wearcth willew, 
Quobe, Ile go conſult my pillow. 
;| Now was the night as dark as pitch is 
© 4nd near the hour that favours witches 3 
When he toſſing and tumbling lics , 
Like one in Love above the eycs, 


if 
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Or vexed ſoul , when houer is fled , 
That 44au4liy (wore ſhe'd come to bed, 
Thus lying as he lay, trormenting 

His brain-ſick noddle with inventing, 
Hp comes the Reverent Anchiſes 

In the ſame Doubler, Hoſe and Breechies 
As he was always wont to weare3 

For knowing how his ſon did feare, 
Beſides thoſe Devils,Rats and Ferrets, 
Thofe other Devi's called Spirits , 

And that an Apparition might 

Mike mad work with the (hzers by night 
Thonzht fir to come in (hape leſt dreadtu! 
To him that had his breſt and head ful. 
The Curtains drawnghe ſets him down» 
And then quo he, God fave ye Son. 

Up ſtart's £xeas ina huddle, 

And all affrighted,piſs'd a puddle. 

For icar , though they were ſtrong as Ludgates 
VWillſct ope any Mortal's Floodgates. 
VV hen 
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When Pather cry d in deep afteRion , 
Hold water Son, ye have proteQtion. 
Go ring your ſhirt, and leave ſurmiſes 
| am your Farhcr old Axchiſes. 

Jove that has quench'd the raging fire, 

According to your own defire , 

His ſent me here your brains to ſettle, 

And not with fear your mind to netrle. 

As for the old and the decrepir, 

To that which Nautes ſays, give credit? 
Tis good advice, and as fententious, 
As Huncks cre ga1e to {on licentions. 

But eroſe that can born ſay and do , 

Lerthem go all along with you, 

ToTber's (tream, to which are bred nigh 

a warlike race, of a ſtrange.kidney. 
Thatfling a Devil and nalf at once, 
I]erethey meet with any affronts. 
+4 Fiutere ye go to this ſame war, 

lou muſt go under ground d'yhea re, 
ef K And 
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And viſit ſable Plato's manncr. 
Where I (ball be to do thee honour ; 


And make thee welcome as a Prince, 

As hath the old ſaying been long lince, 

For I am no tormented ſon! 

But wa!k abcut upon parole. 

In fields Elyſaw without ferters ;; 

Where all your ſouls mark't with red Jetters, 
Their ſeveral ſports and paitimes take, 
With Cards, or Bowles, or Ale and Cikc. 
There you ſball mect 2 curceous Sibtll 

VW hich there men credit next the Bible ; 


Sac'l go before you with a Lanthorn 

To (hew you ev'ry corner, and turn: 
There you (hall hear me make Tautologics, 
Concerning all your Genealogies. 
Which every day I con by heart , 

As Children ſay their mornings parr. 

So Son adieu, the day appears ; 

I dare not tarry for my cats. 
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For when the Sun awakes the Daw's, 
Hobgoblins cyes always draw ſtraws. 
Anas in a plaguy tear, 
Sneaks out his head and cries who's there ? 
Zut having now the night-Mare {lain 3 
And rung his wits all in again, 
He ſprings upon his tayl anon ; 
(uo he, waar Father gon ſoſoon ? 
Not ſtay and take a dram oth bottle, 
After the pains of ſo much twarcle 2 
How is your heart ſo cruel grown ? 
ohort a viſit, and be gon? 

icturn again my dear Dadda, 
And hear how well I yer can ſay, 
Pray Father pray to God bleſs me : 
Thar filly fear (ſhould ſo oppreſs mc ? 
nd make me thus forget all grace : 
Dog in a Donblet as I was. 
Then out he goes for tinder box, 

of bur by the way {o hard he knocks 

k 2 
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His Princely (hins againſt a Chatr , 
That pafſion urg d could not forbcar ; 
Quo he, pox take this dog wy tarher , 
To lcad me thus I know not whitacr; 

I warrant ic an Inch-inci{ion, 

The Devii cake him with his viſion. 
Bur by and by when pain was over, 

Aud ſenſes did their ſear recover, 

His an.er coolcs,and he repents 

Ot his ungractous colmpl. ments, 
Tomake his peace he imoak'd the Room 
With Frankinſence or ſome perfume. 

A conſecrated Cneeſcake next , 

If Iam not beſides the Text, 

( Though Lrpſfus and the German gang 
Of Pedants only fit to hang, 

S1y *ewas a Fool) which merits faith 
Asgiv'n to one that had no teeth.) 

He gave old Yeſia, old indeed, 

Sh'had liy'd five thouſand years a Maid ; 
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Now call'd the Goddes mumble-Crut. 
This offring finiſh'd , and in pot 
Hismattins ſaid , and Ave Larter, 

He's fix'd again for new figarics. 

He goes to find the Rabvle our , 

He tels his tale ; they laugh and flour; 
Uatil he ſwore by his Virginity 3 

And then they could not tn civility 

But credir every word he {aid. 
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Areſtes readily obcy'd, 


And without making long difcourſe 

{ Promis'd'em all his urmoſt force; 
Areas not to ſpoil his plor, 
Reſolves to ſtrike while the Iron's hot. 
He ſtreight calls ouc the old and teeble 
And women moſt unprofitable, 
Andall the dainty, Lazic blouſes, 

{ That ſhips forſake to iive in houlcs, 
He only kept with him tne (tour, 
uch as would hold all wearhers out 
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O! which one man would cudgel four, 
Aij;a four would ribroit half a {core. 

In cumber few, bur great in heart, 

Not valuing danger of a fart. 

Tie thips were preſently repair'd, 

New Oars are fram d , new maſts are rear'd, 
New taftata Jacks and ſilken ſtreamers 
For this new moddel had no Dreamers. 
A toy]that words have quickly ended, 
For what's ſoon {aid,is ſoon amonded. 
e£7neas now SUrveyor turns , 

Gets him a Plough,and beaſts with horns, 
And moſt gentilely like a Clown, 

Scores out the Moddcl of a Town ; 


The Streets, the Lanes, and Market places, 
Ey2& like Troy with all her graces, 


T'"<ir Concubtnes apartiment, 
And privies moſt magnificent 
Acestes |augh'd untill he puk'd , 
To find his Honour thus bc- lok'd, 
Makes | 
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Makes law's 2 hundred more then twenty ; 
And Officers cloſe ſtoalto empty- 

Then where they never were before , 
To Venus , that Celeſtial whore 


Upon the mountatn , Eryc/ze 
Hemakesa Temple , anda Shrine , 
Tolay Axnchiſes bones therein, 

Ard of the order Farobin , 

He Conlecrates a l2zte Prielt , 

Whoſe office 'twas in dirty veſk, 
Before a I per always burning, 

To howl ont ditttes full of mourning. 
Taus having got 2 little quiet 

They tell ro junkctting and riot ; 

Nine days in gluttony they toy], 

And drink like Shoomakers the while 
Till now t1e Ocean calm and g1y 
Tell's em *ris time to take away, 
The Southwi nd blows, but mikes no buſtle, 


More then to callem with his whiſtle. 
K 4 The 
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The longeſt day muſt have an end , 

And iriend ac |ength muſt part with fricn), 
So*tts with them, now ſeaſon calls, 

Of force they mult pack up their Awls. 
TheGalley-roſters thn began 

To how! and blubber,and take on : 

The women oath to Iy alone 

Arc ail now frantic to be gon. 

e/£xeas, wio had words at w1ll, 
Begs em with patience to beitill ; 
Sometimes he laughs, ſometimes he crics, 
As Cunning {way'd his drolierles, 
Twenty deludtng tricks he us'd, 

And ſo their {emiale brains amus'd, 

That they were well content to yctld, 
And tothe Conqueſt quir the Feild. 

O heav'ns now what a noiſe is here ! 

Of humble fervant,thine wy Deare > 
Farewell my Joy, farewell my Love, 
Farewcl my Hony, Duck and Dove , 


\ 
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They kiſs , they cry, they laugh, ſhake hands, 

|. | Embrace and huge, and on the Sands = 
Thihad taken thcir laſt leave,ſome think, 

Had Captain givn'em the leaſt wink. 

Three Sheep are to the Tempeſts \lain, 

To keep'em tn a merry vain. 

And then for Er5x that rown Bull 

Four Heifers from the Herds they cull. 

The Anchors weigh'd, all ready now, 

Aneas ſtands upon the prow, 

With Oltve branch upon his brow z 

As inus he fate tn Princely pomp, 

On a Poremantle eai:ny Rump, 

A young tarpaulin Jacks leat 

Broughe him a cup of muſty Tent ; 

What's :his quo he, the juice of Toads > 

Tis wel] enough, "twill ſerve the Gols : 
With chathe powr'd it dowa the Main, 
Thar drank it, 1% had been Champain. 
Iheguts and Gacbadgc of each bealt, 
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He gave the 7ritons for a feaſt. 
For with the Brisket, Chines and Ribs, 
Trojans themſelves had fil'd their cribs. 
The Seas thus pleas'd with Sail, and Oar, 
They part from the beloved ſhoar. 
You would have ſworn,had you been nea: 
That all the Xezt-Street Broom: men tucce 
Had empty d all their leathern geare, 
Nothing was extant to your views 
For a vwhole mile but VWVomens ſhoos, 
Thus in old ſhoos thetr wiſhes flew, 
While they look on and with for new : 
And fo return from viewing fleer 
With tongues more clamorous than their tet 
Venus the while a ſlut moſt crafty, 

| And mind{ul of her white boy's ſatcy, 
Bids Coachman harneſs Flanders Maircs, 
And ſtreight to Neptureſhe caretrs. 
Neptune, it being long Vacation, 


For want of better recreation, 
; Witl 
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With Oyſter ſhels, and rocky flakes 

Was buſte making Ducks and Drakes ; 

Bye when he ſaw the Lackerd Coach , 
Helcft his ſport and makes approach, 

Bleſs me, quo ſhe, what mean you {ſo 

Your noble paſtime to forego ? 

In truth I blame my rudeneſs for't; * 
That thus hath made you leave your ſport, 
With voice more Julling than a .ute 

She had ſo charm'd the Sea-green Brute, 
Madam quo he,kiſſing her hand, 

I were not worthy my command, 

Should I not all things fer a fide 

« | When ſuch a Dame, ſo near ally'd 
Whom 1 love more, than you can guels it, 
Shal honour me with ſuch : viſit; 

Good now what wind has blown you hither > 
Some plot of Juno upon the weather: 'M 
Yare in the right on'r, on my Honour 


te plagues my heart our, pox upon her, 
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'Tis ſcarce a month but in deſpite, 

She burnt up all my ſons whole fleet. 

And would have gridled him himſelf , 

Bur that the pretty harmleſs Elfe 

Has a good faculty to ball it, 

When any miſchief does befall tr, 

In all our heav'nly Court there's none 

But bates her like a Scorpion. 

And Fuptter's a Hobby-horle, 

He does not kick her out of dorcs 

As one would kick a dog or bitch. 
She has the Devilin h: r breech. 

Time that brings all things to an end , 

Can't bound the malice of this fiend. 

The Laws of Fate ſhe chops and changes, 

As all things mov'd ypon her hinges. 

What need I tell you, you well know, 

She'snothing elſe but fire and Tow, 

But t other day, in Lybic Seas} 

What a Combuſtion did ſhe raiſe ! 


ok}. 
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4:tewptirig thoſe her wild fegaries 
Within yourHtghneſs t-rricortes3 

Bur cha; your Grice,] humvly thank ye, 
Seeing huw meanly (he did rank yes 
Were pleas'd to take good cognizance 
Of puiting ſlaves Irreverence, 

4id ſo cornub dm, that | chink 

Their windy hors Þezan to ſtink ; 


And chen the ſneakinz? ſons of whores 
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Pull'd in choir hort's, like Cackolds Currs, 


That find by [crrers tntercepred, 


How wc 11 ehe1r ſtately heads are oraiced, 


But tempeſts milling her detire , 


J She ſeeks ro work her ends by fire; 


but then hc r husband by a ſhower 
Stopt the damn'd progrels of her power. 


That which remains,l beg your Grace 


J lo let your Seas keep ſmiling face; 


L Your Hizhncſs courteous Deputy; 


Let only gentle Zephyr be 
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And for theſe reſty Aquzle's 
Chaſc'em like Horners from my note. 
Let $97 at 7 ber (ate arrives 
And for fodoing as I live. 

. My Maids thall work yeagainſt Eaſter, 
A pointed Band worth twice a tcſter, 
I rell you this, as I am modeſt 
Uponthe word of a true Goddeſs, 
Dear Midam, why ſuch words as theſc? 
You are ſole Miſtreſs of the Seas. 


From thence vou came? The Seas were mad, 


If they for you no kindneſs had. 


And therefore vex your ſeit nomore, 
Ile make the winds your breath adorc. 
Fle have a care of your young man , 
The ſame that Doe has of her fawn: 
FairSimois and X.anthus both 

I call to witneſs upon Oath 

The large effteAs of former care 


Achilles when, great man of War, ' 
Afauleing 
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Aulting Troy, a bold adventure, 

Your dapper Son woulJ needs incounter 
4d like ro have his bratos knockt our, 
Incloud I rapt him, as tn clout, 

Woile ats fierce foe in vain purſu'd, 

4nd thAir as vainly hack tjand hew'd 
| have the ſame protection ſtill, 

lie ſame intention and good will 3 

Jnd for the ſake of your brizht eyes 
Wc nere (hall want what in me lies, 
F\loreo re ro (hew I love him wel), 

Jl: give him paſſage into Hell, 

frets and regreſs to his wiſhes, 


F'shc were one of my own Fiſhes, 

Wie Lady hearing ſo much mercy , 
Dropt him a very delicate Curtſcy, 
Wiic King of floods then gave command, 
nd Coach is tackled our of hand ; 
Foxchby ewoHrpprpotams drawrs 

Not Dolphizs as the Learned fain 
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' And on the billows then he drives 


The pace of Princes and their wives 

Art his approach the Sea becalms , 

Tie waves as quiet are, as Lambs ; 

Winas clap their tayls berwixt their lcgs, 
| Like Chaplain took at Paudy Pegs: 


The Scene was cnang d quite through the main, 
| 


All cover'd now with Neptures train, 
Heto ſhew Lady Coz. his Port 

Had {ummond all Cartend his Corr. 
Firſt che Promoters of rhe Sea, 

His Sarjeants and his Catch poles, they 
Were certain Monſters,th'uglieſt Rogucs 


þn—— nn — a> —  Pr— [ EY "bet 


That ere were ſcen, upon Sea-H 095, 
Whalcs of all ſizcs,forts and ſhapes , 
With noſes made like ſquirts for Clays, 


Whence they could ſpout ye with a vengeauce 

Whole Rivers,like my Lord Majors Engins. 

Theſe Glaucus lead, a man of note, 

In fcallop ſhel inſtead of Boar, 4 
An 
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And all the way he play'd moſt fine 
pon a Trumpet call dM are, 
I's Executor Pa!emon 


Ridmounted on a good fat Sammon z 


L011 77:toz ſecond in the Empire, 


J Rode in a Chariot frinds 4 with Sampire - 


as} 


A Scallop lin'd with mother of Pearl, 


I Which fix large Oyſters nimbly whirle 


2yorcus the next Moſt eminent 


Jbcought a wholea ragged Regiment 


Fiidiog with dircy ſhirts on Sharkes, 


all dammy Boys,and He&'ring Sparkes ; 


I\xt 7hetis with her Sallow. jowl 


Jidesmonured on an ambling Sule ; 


And next to her was elite, 


Wcvind her man upon a Ray. 


LICE 


Ss 


\n1 


ur Pazope a Virgin ſtil), 
kſtridesan o'regrown Mackaril, 
)modoce brings up the Rear, 
Won a nimble Didapper, 

L 
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Such was the worſhipful proceſſion 
Made by the Chiefs of Sea-born Nation : 
e£neas at the weather ſmiles, 

A ſmile in length above three miles. 
Men might have ſeen his heart untroubled | F 
Caper Coranto's through his doublet, | 
Among the ſhips there's not a lazy onc, 
Allby the fore-lock take Occaſion 3 

Their fails are full, and Seamen brisk, 
Some go tofſleep, and fome to Whish, 

The gale works for *em» while the Ships 
All keeps their courſe, their Amm'ral keeps 
Thar ſteer'd by Paltnure, a head 

The body of che whole Fleet lead 
Starboard, or Larboard, or No near, 

How c're he ſtcer'd all others ſteer, 

The Rowers all the Seaſon bleſk, 

That gave them ſo'much time to reſt, 

And all lay down upon the plancks 
Torecrente their wearyFlanks. 


VV hit 
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While Pilots with their eyes, like Owles, 
[ook out for Sea-marks » and for (holes, 
Ttereſt, without the aid of Poppey, 

(r juice of Lettices, ſo nappy, 

& ſoundly ſlept, that ſome men ſwore 


Jſhcir very ſouls where heard to ſnore, 


When, lo, a little Urchin whipſter, 


$4 cod cal'd, but more like a Tapſter, 
That by his good will would never waken , 


| Buſleep aliday in ruſty Bacon, 


ke 


Jſtis demi-god is Deaths one brother , 

Js well (h*has him, (h/has nere another. 

Jliis drowſte Soul drops from the [tars, 
ifpels the Miſt, that hid his Arſe, 

Y'od thus like a diſſembling Knave, 

Jn Pal:zure provides a grave. 


like Phorbas clad, quo he, dear Friend 
What harm doſt thou thy ſelf intend 
watching thus ? aſide tay care : 

d leepa while, while weather's fairs 


L'3 And 
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and T'le be carcfu! tii] you wake | 

Of Galleys, that no harm they rake. 
Follow your Fools advice that pleaſe, 

Ple fie-p nofle2 ps, byGods good grace : 
Vho ſent you here with this blind ſtory « 
"Thus Pal:zure frumpt young Fob Dory. 
This bold young Sophiſter howe're 
Continucd ſtill ro buzz in's Ear's 

He beggd him ore and orc agata 

To clear his eyelids, but in vain, 

For Pal-aure he could not coax : 


Friend, quota he, yare in the wrong box. 


Is this a time for meto ſnort, 
Knowing the burden I ſupport. 

How (ſhould I anfwer tobe found, 

I falt a ſleep, Ships fatt a ground? 

My Maſtcr, great e4xeas, ſure 
Wou:d give much thanks to Pal:izure. 
Aſca'ded dog the Kitchen bauks, 

So we have had enough of rocks, 


&V, 
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The litele God, but hugeous Dc45, 
finding perſwaſions tere ſo civi), 
Would nor prevail, draws out 2 j<!ly, 
The colour I can hardly tell ye, 

With this fame oyl, not oyl of Violet, 


I ierub'd che Temoles of che Pilot, 

I \\ho, without dreaming o the Fleet, 

J falls flac on's bel y falt a ſleep. 

I \Vhen on a ſudden part of the ſteerage, 
Not well repair'd or out of mcer age. 

J \\hips off, and Pilot, heav'1 knows how, 
J Only char Virgil ſays was ſo, 

JI \Vcne wich a murrain altogetier, 

Fltrange miſchance in ſuch good weather , 


J nd therefore wile men gueſs it rather, 


[Thouzh bad cxcuſe by 1r9/l mades 


J's better than & have nothin? ſaid) 
J [hat the 01d man roo much bad drank, 
Jd goinz ro th— {cl} of a plank. 


However "wwas,wak'd with the fall, 
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He vainly to his Mates did call, 

For he was drown'd, and miſchief done 3 
Away th* unlucky God doth tun. 
How ere the Saips ſteer a right courſe, 
ForMNeptares promiſe guides their oats, 
Though ſome conjecture they did well, 

| Rather by hap, than by good skill. 

Tell by and by the Rocks approaching, 
Where Syrexs live, all day debanching, 
eneas by good chance lookt out, 

And ſeeing Ships fo neera rout, 
Thought Pilor cither drunk or dead 
And that withour his preſent aid, 

The Ships would be ar ſixand ſev'ns, 

He goes to {ce : but then O Heav'ns / 
Thaſtoniſted Mortal quickly found, 
That Pal:zure, Good man, was drown'd. 
The Galleys \wom ar {even and fix, 
Like blind men groping without (ticks, 


And now they 2an approach the ſtoncs 
Tit FF 
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Thar Jookt all white like dead mens bones, 
And yet the waves neer ſhallow ſhcre, 

| Ly howling day and night for more. 

Anear, whiter than his Cravat, 

I 51 'rwas nothing for man 10 laugh at ; 

I ſwas time i'faith for him to work, 

I The which he did like any Turk; 

| And ſtreight though night, and hard put to, 
I Got ſea room, and good way to boot, . 

J He wrought, bur could nor ſing a noar, 

| Like merry Cobiers under ſtals ; 

for orief had {poild his Madrigals ; 

J bir for his Pilot, now a ſleep, 

J4bundred fighs he ferch'd ful deep ; 


J fe pufr, and heav'd, and roard, and {nobd, 


To ſee himſelf of Pilot rob'd ; 
IJ i4my Dear Friend, his noddle (baking, 
J That now muſt ſleep for want of waking , 


Whom ſleep it ſelf, hath taken napping, 
J ind ſtrangled in the water dropping, 
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Naked 


S 
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Naked upon ſome forreign ſhore 

Thou ſha!t be caſt and ſeen no more 

7 hough it no Porpolſe cat thee up, 

Nor Sturgron on thy carkats ſup, 

Timc may periaps bring thee to light, 

Till then, Dear Pal:yure, good Night, 


I 
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Uch words the ſad Areas ſpoke 

Theywould have melted heart of oak 

His copious griefne'r wantedOnions, 
for tears were always his Companions ; 
They were no tears that dropt from goblet, 
That ſo beſmear'd his Princely doublet; 

— His 
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His teas Were of another falhion, 

The tears ofreal Lamentation ; 

He griev'd for Palirnre (o long, 

That had his Widow been but young, 
She could not have refus'd, I trow, 
The Man that lov'd her Husband fo : 
Buſt Fate, that good and bad conjobles, 
Playing on back-{1de of the Tables, 
Checquering his Fortune black and white, 
Now ſhews him a molt lovely ſight, 

Tty Euboic {hore, ſo near at hand ; 

That you may quoite a ſtone on land; 
For joy they threw their Caps 1'th' Sea, 
For wel ha better, ſtrait, quo they, 

So loud they did cach other welcome, 
Pool might ha” heard the noiſe from Melcom:; 
That done, they fall to ſhipping oar, 

Caſt Anchor and the Galleys moore 

The Galleys, with the Spritſail Bow, 
Tolee-ward turn'd, lay all arow, 
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as on the ſpits. you fee Hogs-haſflets , 

0r Beads on Pater nofter bracelets, 

lad now the mad tar pauling Spittles 
Y iccall for ſmoke,or cl{c freſh vittles : 
way 1n mud, up to the knees, 
They ding a ſhore. For ſeeing trees, 
(uoth they, a Forreſt, and if ſo, 
b Jove we 1 have a brace or two. 
ſome {teal Deer, and Keepers beat, 
ind others wood, to roalt the meat 5 
inother Gang on all four creeps, 
Deging for Flints to light their pipes 3 
Mndifa River they eſpy; 
0n's water to make drink, they cry. 
Wale Paſties made have time to ſoak, 
ous Zneas takes a walk; 
eſpies a Houſe, firſt thought a Lodge, 
ut prov'd a Temple, never budge ; 
know where now I am, quo he, 
bollo's Fane this needs muſt be 5 
B 2 
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And not far off is Den of $yb3l, 
Of which T' have heard full many a quibble; 
For by this Den there hangs a talc, 


If Daddy ſpake not in his ale. 

And ſomething of a moldy verſe 

Hath bred a maggotin my A 

This Xzddle me Riddle me what is this. 
To vilit ſoon T muſt not miſs ; 

*I will coſt at leaſt two full hours time = 
To hear her ſhitten come ſhites in rhime. 


This Temple for its ourward ſtrufture, F} 
And. inſide beauty, asI conjecture, | 
No Bunken Maſons hand did rear, 1 
Nor was deſign'd by Welch Surveyor, F! 
Nor painting done by daubers'prentices F* 
That ſpoil Church wals with pious ſentencsYf 
But by ingenious Dedalzs, ki 
Whom 4/205 threatning for to truſs, | 
He ſoon fix'd wings unto his back, 

And thither fled to ſave his Neck : k 
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Thamazed Birds their tayls beſhite, 
They take him for ſome monſtrous Kite. 
Atlength at Cume he doth alight, 
And there according to his oath, 
The Carpenter and Maſon both, 
He built a Temple wondrous fair, 
I Wherein to keep his Wings ſo rare: 
weh was their zeal then, hencel gather, * 
Men would build Temples for a feather, 


Wes 


Within the Portico, as I remember, 
I *ainted in oy], not 1n diſtemper, 
Murder'd Ardrogexs plainly ſhews, 
That thoſe that kill d him were his Foes. 
I There, like the man that ſpews up purge, 
s Jtands 2205 clawing with a ſcourge 
coFfathleſs Cecropians raw buttocks, 
for giving his Wives Son the pox. 
Yiight againſt them was painted Creet, 
L Tale like this you feldom meet ; 
Nothing a Womans luſt can cool, 
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But Maiden-head of a Young Bull, 

There the graveFather ſhews hisTrounſer 

And his young Son, the half-veal Adounſtenr, 

By Mothers ſide a Prince at leaſt, 

But by his Fathers fide a Beaſt ; 

And yet this Thing, part Man, part Beef, 

Was well belov'd by Mino's Wite : 

Who as the Picture ſhew'd to th lite, 

In Labyrinth, by Dedals art, 

Enjoy'd the Pizle of her Sweetheart: 

More Pander he, with ſuch deſpite, 

Fo horn the Royal Houſe of Creer. 

There Tcarns had been painted too, 

ButDad for thee was full of wo z 

Such was ti affection of his brain, 

He could not fee thee drop again; (ber, | 

Twice cry'd th Old-man,while eie did blub- 

But, when the wax'gan to unſoder, 

Down fell his pencil, like his Son, 

And fo the work was left undone. 
SS Mne 
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Fneas, in a deep ſurpriſe, 
Hd almoſt ſtar'd out both his eyes, 


: When grave Achates came 1'th' nick, 
T And prov'd by dint of Rhetorick, 
That 'twas an act of Fools and Boyes, 
f Thusto ftand gazing upon toyes 3 


When time was precious, and men ought. 


I To ſtrike the iron while twas hot. 
Then Lady Abbeſs Dezphobe, 
{Pinn'd up behind her upper Robe 
J &cing the handſome Son of Vexzs , 
J This Leſſon gave him, Ore texws. 
I Great Sir, the Lord of many Hedtors, 
Fhbitfor you *mong toyes and Pictures F 
You Lord Chief Baron of the Sages, 
J it for you among I- mages. 
, | {othink to find a kingdome Gratis 
FT Orlince to ſay ſo much my Fate is, 


q ſohavea Kingdome drop i' your mouth, 


{ While you are wallowing in {loath? 


B 4, No, 
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No, no, if you will Kingdomes have, 

You muſt turn over a new leaf. 

Leave baubles then, like filly Knaves, 
And cut thethroats of eight fat Calves, 
And eight fat Sheep, as I give order, 

Of pictures let me hear no further, 

Twas quickly ſaid, and quickly done, 
For all on ſeveral errants run, 
Shui, then cry'd ſhe, as men drive Turkey 
Driving the Trojans down a Stair-caſe 
Into her lodging all before her, 

T here's none reſiſt, for all adore her, 

It was a Dungeon dark and foul, 

Much like the Witch of Oxkey's hole. 

It had an hundred doors and better , 

For every poſt brought heav'nly letter 
Wherein the Anſwers were contain'd. 

For {imple cox-comb Mortals fain'd, 
Zneas now arriv'd at place, 


Where Cuſion rich expects his Grace , 
Behold 
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Behold the time is come, quoth ſhe, 
That now ye may demand of me 3 


All on a ſudden Viſage chang'd, 


f Back in the mouth, like one that's hang FY 
I \madneſsſe1z'd her, though Divine 3 
I f otherwiſe, Ple not repine, 


I for'tis no bread and butter o mine. 


I Diltemper, even ſuch another, 


es} 


Which your Wiſe women call the Mother ; 


J ia this ſame rage, the hair-brain'd queſtril 
J hew'd the foundations of each'noſtril - . 
fer eyes that well might paſs for bright, . 
{ 4ppear like charcoles giving light : 
fer treſles that disſhevel'd flowed, 
J 4s bigg as knitting-needles ſhew'd : 
J fer lips beſmear*'d with foam, I wils, 
J inbad condition then to kits : 
Her voice grew hoarſe, and lungs oppreſt, 
J Like Organ bellow's fill'd her breaſt : 
In brief, this Old Caleſtial Antick 


Sceme'd 
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Seem'd like a perſon wholly frantick- 
Quoth ſhe, Zreas ſay your Creed, 
Believe it elſe we ner ſhall ſpeed 3 
This holy Houſe wo'r't ope one hatch 
To give our prayers the leaſt diſpatch, 
Then faid Zzeas, Mighty Serious, 
FairLady Abbeſs been't ſo furious, 
O Phebus then, Quo he, whole care 
(Attend with reverence to his prayer ) 
To Ninm alwayes fair and ſquare, 
When proud Achilles laught to ſcorn 
Allmen, like him, not ſhot free born, 
Did ſo dire& young Paris dart, 
As through his heel to hit his heart ; 
From many ſhores and many Seas, 
And people worſe than Savages 
Havel eſcap'd, though ſhrewdly hatterd 
Which my lean hopes has ſomthing butcerd 
Why doI run from place to place, 
And nothing gain in eight years ſpace ? 


| 
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What pleafure can this Country be 

To one that has it not. like me 

Toft like the poor Duke of Lorrazn, 

Tocall that mine, which 1s not mines 

bcho!d me now arrived here, 

Butif I miſs this place, I ſwear, 

I Vere ye ten times more god, then yare, 
{nd whom Tove more thanlI do, 

[ſhall not value ye my old ſhoo. | 

Now then without more Fiddle faddle, 

IJ ipon the right horſe ſet the ſaddle. 

In ſaving us from further trouble, 

I fou'l ſhew your ſelf a Chriſtian double. 

Why ſhould ye thus for one mans fake, 

J [hat onely him did Cuckold make 

J Vho well deſery'd it, a meer toy, 

{race of Innocents deſtroy ? 


; {fate has defign'd us a good Land, 
I hy ſhould'{t thou pious work withſtand ? 


Troth If I find that be the drift, 


I muſt proteſt againſt the gift : 
And therefore, O thou mighty King 
Of Link-boyes all, that rore and ſing, 
And thou the Queen of all that uſe 
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Bright Lanthorns to keep clean their ſhoes, 


Now hear my prayers, and wot ye well, 
Ye ſhall have Temples ding dong Bell, 
Where men ſhall pray with ſtipends large, 
At mine, or at ſome others charge 3 
All queriſters of skilful note, 
That ſing within Book, not by roat. 
And for you Madam ikummer-tail, 
That with a word can turn the ſcale; 
Cajow! rhe Gods, as thou knoweſt how, 
And thou ſhalt ſee, what I ſhall do ; 
Prefents I have of Silkes and Sattins, 
A Coach and Horſes toſave pattins, 
Cupboards of Plate, and eke more mony, 
Then thou know'ſt how to ſpend,my Honyz 


But donot ſpeak ta me inRiddles, 
[ 
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[hate ſuch damn'd confounded wheedles: 
ut write in velum all thy lurry 3 


TFinRoman hand or Secretary. 


Or, like a Ballad, make it fo, 


; Totune of Fortune 7s my Foe. 


Thus pray'd Zreas till their heads ake ; 


I Then Virgin play'd the Devil for God-ſake: 


He churm'd with head and eke with bum 
To make the ſacred Oracle come. 
Atlength the hundred gates flew open, 


J ind words like theſe were ſtrangely ſpoken 


Great Captain of the Trojan hoſt, 


I Upon the Sea ſo lately toſt; 


As Villain Waves, with cruel thumps, 
Have often put thee to thy trumps : 
will the land, as baſely croſs, 

With thy ſweet meat mix ſowre ſauce - 
Theland is thine as ſure as Gun, 


I But thou ſhalt Gvear of Oaths a Tun, 


Ee thou haſt peace, andcurſe all thoſe, 
That 
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That ſent thee 'gainſt ſuch rugged Foes, 
Many a rap on pate tull rough , 

Many a {laſh quite through thy buff, 

In skin full many a button-hole , 

And memory chaf'd behind the pole, 
Shall let thee underſtand that Roſes 
Can prick as well as pleaſe the Noſes. 
Wars, horrid WarsI ſee, and Tyber 
With humane blood full ten times wider, 
Like Xarthus. ſhe for ſhame not bluthes, 
But for the blood.'that daily guſhes. 

A new Achilles born of Goddeſs 


You there ſhall find to bump your bodics: 
Yourold Friend Jo full of rancour, 
Shall never fail ye with a Twanker, 

For yene're knew a monied Whore 
Without her He@&ors halfe a ſcore. 


And thus reduc'd to low eſtate, 
Here thou ſhalt beg, and there entreat, 
But ſuccour get the Devil a bit, 


And 
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4d ſtill the ſelf ſame cauſe of all 
{other beardleſs Animal, 


[mean a Woman full of rage ; 

lnother fatal marriage. 

But be thou bold, as Bayard, {till 

bſpight of all the Devils in Hell, 

Thy enemies cake ſhall all be dough, 
Thevery Greeks that brought thee low, 
from Prince not to be wortha farthing, 


tall be the firſt for thee jeo-parding. 
s range youll fay, but yetI do 


{lure you though 'tis {trange, *tis true. 
hdthus the grey muſtacho'd $yb/ 

ame to the end of dubious riddle. 

lien quoth Zzeas Tle behang'd, 

lhe her ſelf this underftand ; 

ox of her toothleſs chaps for me , 

nt ſhe ſpeak ſenſe, tho words bent free? 
& Devil came in, ſo he went out, 

Mn ſhe made a diſmal rout, 


Teaz'd 


5 
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Teaz'd by familiar Diabolic, 

Like Mortals pepper'd with the cholick ; 
Zneas curs'd him, and his meſlage, 

For by the ſtink, he geſt his paſſage. 

So ſoonas Fury gan abate, 

Axneas he renews his prate. 

Quo he,goodVirgin,leave your bounces, 
Speak you,or let me ſpeak four ounces : 
No ſooner ſaid, when ſhe forſooth 

Letsa great fart full in his mouth ; 

The ſound was heardabovea mile, 
Which forc'd him under hat to ſmile. 
And then with countenance grave & itay'd. 
He thus beſpoke the ancient Maid - , 
The dangers that you have declar'd, 
With gentile patience have heard ; 
But whar care, let more be {tu'd, 

I value them not worth at 


One thing I beg of you to orant, 


That's by your courteous mcans,goodAun « 
To 
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Togo and come, found as a Bel, 

And view/that hideous place, call'd Hell ; 
And for to ſce my Lord, my Father, 

Of Trojan flock once chief Bell-weather, 
For fcarce without your helping hand, 
'Would I embark in that Dztch Land, 

And yet to ſce my Dad Anchiſes, 

[de venture without Shirt or Breeches, 
Through many a Pike, and many a Dart, 
Although I ran the Gaunlet for't ; 

And yet I don't much like the ſport. 

When Fire did our poor City ſack, 
yd, Itook him up upon my back, 
Not ſuftring danger to come nigh us, 
from whence I got the name of Pins: 
tor which good man in recompence, 
te ſtil] has follow'd me ere ſince, 
live or dead, I thank his Grace, 
ene're would leave my ſleeping place 5 
Aunpke fairbfull Dog, (till at the heels 

Ti C- OF 
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Of Maſter, whoſe ſupport he feels : 

He told me that without you are nigh, 

T ſhall but make a fruitleſs journey, 
[at Ifball find of ſmoaky Court, 

Like Miſ-rs door, faſt barr'd the Port, 

In pitty of my quality, 

Let Cerberus your friendſhip {ce , 

Leaſt worſe than Dog of T anner he 

With greedy fury ſeize a ſhin, 

Or tear my doublet from my {kin. 

It Orpheus, buta Ballad-Singer, 

Onely, but holding up his finger, 

That Dotard Charoz could intoxi- 

Cate and bring away his Doxy, 7 

It bold Alcides made 'm quake, ) 

If Theſens, Poliux, had the knack, 7 

If indeed ev'ry Saucy Jack, 

Could when he would his friend bring baci | 

Why ſhould not I,of Gods deſcended, 


Be more than ſuch Paltrons befreindcd, 
The 
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tefairer /erus did me bear ; 

{nd ſure I can more ſafely ſwear , 
rzrone ſo known to be my Mother, 
Then any o'them fiwear for their Father. . - 


Darling of YVexus,may it pleaſe ye, 
ſhe way to Hell is very calle, 

Any may go that pains will take ; 
but the main thing ts to get back. 


Ur from a Goddeſs engine pilt, 
That go to Hell in taunting ſcorn, 
_Pirecauſe to brag of their return. 


Yhave heard, what Great Amecas ſaid, - 
Now hear; I pray, what {he reply'd. . 

The Az.ctent Jade all turd, all honey, 
Touching hys eyes, that lookt ſo bonny, 


is 


te men by gods though lov'd as dearly, 
'smen themſelves love juice of Barly; 
Though they came out of Jove's own Twilt, 


" ſttoſe vaſte Regions Woods are ſeen, 
th Leavs all ſooty black, not green, 
C 2 
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Environ'd with a hideous Lake, 
Whoſe water no good drink will make; 


There's not a Brewer will live night; 


This Lake it is Cveytus hight. 

Yet notwithſtanding my Afſerttn, 

It you admit of no Coertion, 

Though give me leave totell you tri-, 
I never met a fool like you ; 

And better 'twere, I further tell ye, 
To burn what hangs below your belly : 
And this is faithful wholfome Counl:], 


I fay if yet your fingers itch, 

To vilit Charox's filthy Ditch, 

There is an Apple-tree, whoſe Fruit 
Wou'd, ifthey knew how to come to'r, 


Fit rarely well your Neat-hbouſe Gardens, 


A 
i424 \* 


Which I'de ne're take from any Dunceill}Þþ 


| 


Where fools give Crowns apiece for Wa 


This tree within a wood lies hid, 
Where you may ſee as well at Mid«-- 


(dens, 


Night 


>a $7 oo 
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3 INehtas at noon, without a Lanthorn 
Nor will a Lanthorn do a mans turn, 
Unleſs it havea lighted Candle; 
oth Branch and Fruit are Gold to trondle, 
:now grows chictly in Pers, 
ind in ſome other parts a few. 
 Wfrnal Jamo, Plato's Wite, 
Wis fruit loves rather then her life ; 
rher good W1ll ſhe] cat no other, 
coſtly Quean, juſt Iike her Mother 3 
11] Wc her Zooz Chreſtiens, and (he'l fart, 
neher but this, you win her heart, 
ny fool without this goes, 
wght Cerberys pnlle him by the noſe, 
ke no more words, if brains be'nt ſupple, 
> Dprcfently and find this Apple : 
ar-Fboth your eyes, as you would ſee 
Needle in a Bottle of Hey, 
il depends upon good Juck : 
ht $ifyou are by her forſook, 
C 3 
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Faith you may look til eyes drop ont. 
But if ſhe favour you this bout, 
You'l find it juſt before your eyes, 
And gather fruit with as much eaſe, 
As nimble tinger'd Maid's catch Flicas: 
But firſt of all T you adviſe, 

To bury Friend, that ſtinking lics, 
And it he lies unburied long, 

Will Fleet infe@&, he ſmells ſo ſtrong : 
His heavy ſoul is much dejected, 

To ſee his body ſo negleRed. 

Who knows what injury his pray'rs. 
May bring to your 1ll fix'd affairs : 
Co therefore, and appeaſe his Ghoſt, 
*Tis but a Sheep or twoat molt ; 

And judge you now what fooles thoſe are, 
Will loſc a Hog for a ha'p'orth O tar, 
Or for an Ora jam pro nobis, 

Which may produce pax ef/o 9677. 


Ss 
Aneas gave her no reply, 


00k VI 


re, 


For he was ready juſt to die ; 
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The death cf Friend did now fo grieve him, 


Twas paſt all Brandy to relieve him, 


4nd partly care of goidrn bow ; 
 Apurchaſe he no more knew how, 

Juſt at the inſtant, for to make, 

Then carry Churches on his back. 

His head thus laden with a peck 

Of troubles, 4tke to break his neck, 
He quits the Den, hike man of grief 
Coming from Fun'ral of his Wife : 
He bit tis Fieth, and cuſt his brain, 
That ſach bad Guetlts did entertain. 
Achates iollowed him at heels, 
And findes how he his lot bewaliles. 


What a pox ailes the man, quo he, 


| Was ever ſuch a Sot as thee ? 


Was ever man ſo plagu'd as 1 ? 
Then quoth Achates, pray Sir why £ 
Tirare riddles ajl y'{pcak to me. 

C 4 
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Tknow no cauſe, nor none ſee, 
With that his ſinger doth decipher 
Wherelay 2/ſenys his Bag-piper ; 


Or ſpeech or motion had he none, 


And which is worfe his life was gone 5 


Which was the reaſon, though well bred. 
 Henow ſaluted 'um, being dead, 
The Sonof Felys, or rather 
Old Folys was his own Father, 
 Heknew full well to fill a Sackbutr, 
_ And hecauld whiſtle like a Black-birc : 
De maortuty 


w! ni bo- He'd trumpet with a Tooth-pick calls. 
um. 
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Holding a Mouth-picce in diſgrace. 
He@or he us'd to ſound aſlcep, 


Who gave him three half crowns fer week, 


And once a year a Ccat with ſleeves. 


He being gone where 0/d Nick lives, 


Aneas ſireightways him preferr'd 

Chief Trumpeter to his Lifeguard, 

With yearly pay, an bundred Franks, 
| Boots, 


—_—_y 


on 
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Beſides for curing Gallic ſores, 

Hepaid his Pothecaries ſcores. 

Better h'had been a Kennel-raker, 

Then ſuch an exquilite noiſe-maker 3 

For while he dares the Tr;tos grim, 
Totryal of their {kill with him, 

A while they heard his Roundelays, 

but fearing he would get the praiſe ; 

I \mong the reſt one with a hook 

Pul'd him down headlong from the Rock 
Cothere, quo Tritoz, with a wannion, 

Art thou for Demigods Companion ? 

They laid him out upon the ſhore, 

Weel have burnt Wine, if nothing more 
forRibons and for mourning Rings, 


pare us dear ſoul, w have no ſuch things - 
Thus ſaid #7245 without Leeks, 

lathing in tears his roſie Cheeks ; 

ire theſe your reaſons, quoth Achates 2 


The 
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The Devil take your reaſons gratis : 
Then outthey went for {o0d, and taggots, 
To burn 1/ſenns and his Magoots : 

No Woodman never work'd ſo hard, 

As did Xneas with hal-bard, 

Down went the underwoods and buſhes, 
As Jove had ſent 'em 'gainft the Thruthes ; | 
The Captains fingers twiſted Bavins, 

As faſt 3s Wenches rattle bobbins. 

Nor were the Latjzs then in haſte , 

To bring their actions for the walte. 

All things thus finiih'd that were proper, 
As *twas but time, they went to ſupper. 
Aneas that had well digelted ; 

(For doubtleſs meat was ſoundly rotted, 
In all this time ſo vainly waited 

But that which now in ſtomach role, 

Was that which ner camethere, God knows 
A certain bow lay thwart his maw , 


Far worſe, than had the mcat been raw. 
Oh 
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Oh now, quoth he, would Witch be kind, 


'&0 

7 And ſhew me where this bow to find, 
(For hang her whore, I mult beVeve her, 
Miſcnns hew'd ſhe's no deceiver ) 

Z Now could I dance without a Fiddle 

. All troubles baniſh d from my noddle 3 


As jocund then as Elder Brother, 
For death of the old Hunks his Father ; 
He had no ſooner ſpoke the words, 
But lo, juit at his noſe, two Birds? 
Pigeons they were with golden wings, 
O how he capers then, and {1ngs, 
For well he knew, by taeir croweco's, 
They were ns Mothers pritty Crows. 
Then did he out of bolome pull, 
Aſilken bag of tares rop ful ; 
You think I lie, and ſtory {lighr, 
But ſuch it ſeems was his foreſight, 
That never without tares he went. 


And now the birds to compliment, 


1 03? , 
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Tom, Tom he cryes, and ſcatter'd tares, 

; = But Birds were ſhie and full of fears : 

fr «ben And therefore ſince they light his tares, 
Oliver-like he falls to's Prayers; 
My pretty Pigſnie Doves, quo he, 
Who need no legs, becauſe ye flee 
If yare my Mothers, ſure am 
Yare both well bred, both Fidgeons tame, 
Then as y are Turtles without gui'e, 
Now help a lame Dog o're the ſtile - 
Shew me but how to find this Codling, 
For which my addle brains are mudling, 
( Would it were mine in fhitten clout 
I ſhall be gratefull without doubt, 
And give you for your kind diſpatches 
Your full demands in Peaſe, or Vetches ; 
Or if you'l have of both, ye ſhall, 
Of each a Buſhel at a meal. 
Prayers being done, the Pidgeons flew, 
Which made Aweas noſe look blew 

After 
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After he ſkips it, in his Pumps, | 
Eyesalways fixd upon their Rumps 3 

On Heav'n ſo much he ftar'd, and ſcorn'd 
The Earth, that while a ſtone he ſpurn'd, 
The ſcorned Earth tript up his toes, 

And laid him ſprawling on his noſe ; 

The thirſt for Gold that he was 1n, 

J Cufter d him not to mind his (k1n, 

For {treight ere Cat can lick her ear, 

q Hes up again at's old cariere. 

J ſhe Turtles now approach'd the Pond, 
(For iii!] by flying they got ground ) 

Or rather horrid Lake Avernys 

Qo they, This Lake doth not concern us * 
fromDevils Arſe in Darby Peak, 

vſtrong a breath fo hot did reak, 

(Which cauſe it ſtank like any Tombſtone? 
Was ſtill perfum'd with flow'r of Brimſtone) 
That Turtles us'd to Yexxs Chamber, 
Could not endure the Devils Amber ; 
; And 
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And therefore ſafely, to their wiſh, 
Got over Satans Chating-diſh, 
O'th'other {1de the Devils Ditch, 
Within a place, within the whici, 
This Brain confounding Tree did grow , 
They percl'd upon a golden bow, 
So runs the Man to take up Pheſant, 
When Fowling-piece has hit h13 wezand, 
As runs Zzeas, {treatching ſinews 
For Pipin worth ſome twenty Cuineys. 
Now 77rgzl, like a Whelp and Bacon, 
This fruit unto a Gum doth liken : 
 AGumin colour much like Safiron . 
Thelimiles not fit to vapour on, 
Chiefly for him, that ſo well knew, 
Sol would have lent him Ray or two; 
That Phebe was not ſo much worn, 


Bur that ſhe could have ſpar da horn. 
Never was money-bag by Audeley, 
As was this Pipin, ſeiz'd fo rudely. 


Pane CY 


Neve! 
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Never did Infants with more joy, 
from parents hand ſnatch Bart] mew toy. 


ind as they run to ſhew next friend, 
Soruns he to Cymean bend, 
While he was proſecuting Wheedle, 
The Trojans were by no means idle. 
hedding whole Tankards ſupernaculun, 
JOfburnt wine tears,o'r good-man I/hat-ye- 
[mean the Trumpeter Miſenns, (cal-bim, 
T'whom Yirezl once more doth confine us. 
With red roſe water they had waſhid 
JiHis {kin with the ſalt waves bedaſl'd. 
Th had trimm'd hin like a water Spaniel, 
$1d wrapt the body up in Flannel , 
Jiccording to the true intent 
OfTrejan AC of Parliament, 
I baudy Batchelour of Art, 

tis Fun'ral Sermon preach'd by heart ; 
Jo little he in book was ſeen look, 


tle ſcarcely read his text within book. 


tis 


432 AMARONIDES,or, Bookvilh 


 HisPall was born by ſix brave Hero's, 


As right as e're top'd at Frank Verd's. 


Five Herald-Painters had been ſcraping Wi 
The morn before, for Scutcheon making, NC! 


But money's ſhort, eas cry'd, A 
Elſe one had ſurely been imploy'd : \ 
Zneas., charttable He Mf 


Did never ſpare, when Fobb ran tre 
And now to's pow'r, ſhew'd very well 
That he could bury, as well as kill. 

Then th'odorous ofterings of his friends 
(I was all the T arr which they could {craps 
From the Ship ſides, and every Rope ) 
Was thrown among the firebrands 
For Rhime as well as Sence, I wis, 
Admits-of a Parenthelſis. 

The ſacred Reliques, piping hot, 
Chorinexs clos'd in brazen pot : 
Cooling the heat, betore or after, 
With gilt Bayes dipt in Holy-water, 
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ape 


And then the fatal fire to quench, 


ous Xmecs, who ne're ſhall 
Claw off that name while's Cap's of wool, 
is he was wont, all ina hurry 

Made him a Tomb like hill $7/bury : 


$4nd leſt occaſion he might have 


Touſe 'um afterwards in's Grave, 

&ts by him the old Fudling noggin, 

Wherein his Noſe was always jogging 3 

Ivo bales of Fulhams low and high, 
obacco, Pipes, and good Sher--ry : 

is Trumpet, and his Armes fo bright, 

ind Tinderbox to ſtrike a light, 


When made the Mount to bear his name, 


nd 


ven Miſenus 3 Man of fame, 

lomake a hillock, more then wonder, 

Kar that a top, was buried under. 

lving perform'd theſe Ceremonies, 

etakes his leave of all his Cronies ; 
D Intending 


With tankards full their Lungs they drench, 
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Intending now to viſit Devil, » 
By order of Carmean Sybil ; | 
A Den there was, whate're's becom on't, fy 
Or whatſoe're is now ith' room on't : F 
A hideous, horrid, hateful Cell, 7 
The Gullet of that Monſter, He//; 

A Sarazens mouth was nothing to't, 

*T would ſwallow mouth and head to boot, 

Atth'end of which a filthy maw, 

Whoſe food was always Mans fleſh raw: Kh 
Which all o'recharg'd and ſurfeted F 
With the Corruptions of the dead, 
With Belches thick and peſtilent | 
Sowell perfum'd the Element, | 
That not a Bird which thither flew, 1 


Or ſought to make its paſſage through, 


But with a ſudden Meagrim took, | 
Fell down into the fatal Brook : Y | 
For with a Brook, or rather Lake, 7 


*Twas ditch'd about, whoſe waters black 
Bred 
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wed only poys'nous Efts and Toads 
Twas hedg'd about with gloomy Woods, 
Which ſpreading root where waters flow'd, 
lie Forreſts in the Sea they ſhow'd. 
Theair within, ſo ſayes the ſtory, 
Was like a Syrup, thick and glorry, 

hich with a poys'nous dew beſmear'd 


of, Mt Infernal Barathram's black guard, 


ineas, Who for his own ends 

as always making Gods his friends, 

for he that will be good Stat-holder, 

uft be Divine as well as Souldier ) 

fore the mouth of diſmal hole 
lirce Heifers brought, as black as coal : 
Trooper theſe, half Prieſt, half Barber, 
th Backſword than a Razor ſharper, 
» Waſh-ball ſhav'd, twixt lugg and lugg, 


Fiich made *um look more gent & ſmugg. 
cy were not trimm'd, to go to Play, 


; Irſcetheir Miſtreſſes that day z 
iy | 


D 2 


The blogdy ſtream'pours lite away. 
Axeasin his zeal ſo hot, 

With Sword or Skean,,it matters not, 
Of curled Spaniels with black. hair, 
Inſtead of black Sheep, kills a pair : 
For there are two things moſt an end, 
Love and Devotion, very blind, 

To Hecate were Heifers ſlain, 

Of Heavn and Hell She-Soveraign, 
While Prieſt invoking Tawnie wench, 


Mumbled his Pray 'rs in Pedlars French. 


The Spaniels kill'd by over-light, 
One he preſents to Madam Night ; 
The other to her Siſter Te//xs : 


And fearing ſhe ſhould have the yellows, 


C For Goddeſles and Parſons Wives, 


Mind their punG&ilio's more than lives ) 
To Proſerpine a littlc after 
He gives black Taurus only Daughter, 


; 
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But t' have their throats cut, while in Tray 1 
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I | Who HEM ſhe had been Bull'd long ſince, 
2 Bd neither Calf, nor yet Miſchance; ' * 
for women then, for all their freaks, 
Loyd bellies better than their backs ;” 5 
ſhere were no two Exchanges then, 
Jſhat women made, by marring men, 
ik Marrow-bones and Briſket-Beef”' - - * 
Hd been poor toyes for Plato's Wife, - 
To whoſe turn muſt next be fery'd; © 
0 long the rule has been obſerv'd - 
Topleaſe the women hrit, and then. : 
Fr their alliſtance pleaſe the men: 
Wd Puritan nere learnt this Lecture, : 
01d No! had never been Protector, 
but why, meas, why (o civil? 
hat Cloth and Napkin for the Devil ? 
* Mio he, there's none great things muſt han- 
[they caft't hold the Devil a Candle. ( dle, 
[hat many ha' done 3 then why not I 
Id Trencher to his Sov'raignty ? 
D 3 There's 


"ll 
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There's nothing loſt by flatt'ring Prince, 
By double double-diligence. 
The Devil in Cxerpo ſet to dinner, 
They ſet before Gra#d-7iſier ſinner, 
All the Beaſts Entrails waſh'd but meanly; 
For they were more devout than cleanly : 
Yet left his appetite ſhould fail, - 
They gave him Multard, and Train Oyl, 
Enea tamely Trencher ſhifts, 
Adding obſervance to his Guifts.- 
Plato, the Deviland all at Tripe, 
Layes on, like man that beats his Wite : 

| But having fil'd ungodly gut, - 
The crouded wind ſeeks paſlage out:.; 
So loud a thunering Fart broke forth, 

_ "As ſhook foundations of the Earth, 

f Avernys yells, the Mountains amble, 
[The Ocean roars, and Forreſts tremble; 
The Tanners Dogs they fall a howling, 


And Trojan Peers their Hoſe befowling. 
It 


ok vil 


ce, | 
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8 _ the Devils Wind-mulick playd, 
Touſher in Czmear Maid ; | 


for ſoon as his Recorder ftopt, 


like Wolf in Fable, in ſhe popt. 
ke gon, ye Sons 0 whores, quo ſhe, 
That credit neither Jove, nor me : 


F(t ye from hence, c'en to Berga, 


Jorelſe the Devil confound ye all; 


Jfor you, Sir Knight, draw forth killsa-dog, 

Find get ye gon to Houſe of Mageg. 

Full courage up without brown ſtudying, 
Fad boldly ſtand to thy pan-pudding. 


This ſaid, as mad as Hare in March, 


Fte flung within the diſmal Arch. l 
J£»:a5 now o're ſhooes o're boots, 

Yne leg before another puts, 

Fhere he could not ſee for his guts: 


none hand holding truſty Sword, 
Fither for /73ck or ſee prepard 3 
Vith t'other, Witeh by Petticoart. 


D 4 Creat 
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Great Hogert Mogens, ( thus faid Mars, 


Y 
Praying for himſelf, and not for Hero) NV 
That in Hells Be/gick Provinces / 
Put human Souls in Little eaſe ; Z 
To talk and prate, now grant me wit, 6 

[ 
[ 
| 


Sricquid in Buccam venerit 5, 

Strange hidden myſt'ries to unlock, 
And ſtories of a Bull and Cock ; 

And to relate, though not in Non-ſenſe. 
A ſtory fouler far than Johnſons. 

If any one denyes that this 

Is Yirgels meaning, let him kiſs —— þ 
Aneas, as before 1 ſaid, = 
By Waſtcoat held Curmeg an Maid. | 
The Hero made not too much haſte, 


a Aw 


___— 


For well he knew, that haſte makes walte, 
His-tap between his legs he claps; | 
His ſplay-fect make Jambic iteps - 
Sometimes he treads on Witches heels, 


Which made her curſe his Sparables - 
Some- 


UN 
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' Ometimes he makes, for ſhe wastall, 

With Noſe in Arſe, a demi-fall. 

/ rgil, no Chriſt an, but a Sarazen, 

Brings herea Heatheniſh Compariſon, 
Gaying they wander'd without light, 

Like men that wander in the Night 
Through Woods and Forreſts up and down 
By light uncertain of New Moon : : 

Which ſhe, more dark to render, fhrouds 


J [na black Viſor-maſque of Clouds; 


While Pitchie night ſo hoodwinks eyes, 


They can't diſtinguiſh wood from trees, 
 F ſhough ſome that in theſe latter times 


firgil out-wit for ſence and Rhimes, 
day he would have done better far 
With Candle and Extinguiſher : 

but had he took the fnuff to boot, 

In ſocket ſeeming ſometimes out, 
Then briſkly darting forth a flame 
More glorions than Xzeas fame, 


Hhad 
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H'had ſurely been Poetaruu ſumma, 
Beyond the claws of drolling Aomxs ; 
But whether it were dark or light, 
What's that to. you, fo they went right, 
No ſooner Witch and her Companion 
The cold Infernal Trazſi/vaniar 
Kingdom approach'd, but there he ſaw 
Sorrow, as pale as Oaten ſtraw ; 
Attended by a thouſand Cares, 

That ſtrejght came buzzing *bout his ears ; 
They in their eyes all holding fingers, 
Star'd up like Bucks beholding Strangers, 
Next, Death and Sleep at tables end, 
With face 'twixt folded elbows lean'd, 
Sate ſnoaring loud as City Watchmen, 
Diſeaſes more then Jews or Dutchmen, 
Had next to theſe a wide Partition, 
Within the Regions of Perdition. 
Among the reſt French Ganorrhea's, 
Were very courteous to Enegs. 
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Fneas pulFd Hat o're his eyes, 

Afraid of their diſcoveries, 

Thenext they met with, were the Souls 
Of doting, ill-tongy'd, babling Fools, 

By Leachery to Age conducted, 

Whom Fear with weak ſupport vrotetted. 
Fear, Want and Hunger lead ; both theſe 


{ Vil make men ſwear theMoon's greenChelſe , 
I For, for bad Counſel th'have no fellows, 
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2 FFriends unto none but to the Gallows. 


Quoth Hero then, Dear honey Witch, 

J [ſcratch methinks where't does not itch. 

I With that ſhe ſhew'd him hairie Crupper, 
Of drowlte beetle-headed Sopor, 

J And dreadfull Toye, as you may conſter, 

I Fir uglier than Serini's Monſter. 


 FVith theſe a many diſmal dozens 


1 Of Mothers, Fathers, Uncles, Couſins; 

All Hypocrites transform'd. that thought 
Vry mouths and faces Heav'n had bought ; 
4 hat 
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That outward Saint, and Devil within, 

Was th'only Fullers-earth for ſin; 

That Durant's Waſh-balls could not ſcowr, 

Like Malice ſteep'd in a long Pray. 

T houſands of Amorous-Bilket-Carriers, 

Cupids Fox-dogs, or rather Terriers; 

| Deep Orange Molls, and Midwives Deputics, 

That for the Love-ſick ne're want remedies, 

My Ladies Secret-keepers, Maids 

In ſhew, but over-ridden Jades, 

Both ends exhaling juſt alike, 

Like Porters foul Tobacco-pipe. 

Proud Pedants, old Arſe-whipping Dances, 

That nothing know but make great bounces; 

Great Thieves that hang the little ones ; 

And Dice-makers of Debtors bones. 

She brou ght him then into the Sties 

Of Gritly black Eumenides : 

Whoſe Snakie Curles, and Viper-wiggs 

Had Baſiwick worn, 't had fav'd his luggs: 
fs Where 


&5, 


es, 
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Where Diſcord lay, with Daxe-red hair ; 
Gch ſights were ne're at Southwark Fair. 


little farther ſtood a tree, 


If you and Rider can agree, 

Aperfect Elm, whoſe Fruit exotick 
Were only dreams of wild Fanatick 
Of hair-brain'd Sects Enthufiaſms, 


$ Diſturbiog-Church-and-State Fantaſms : 
J The Fry t was Chymiſt idle traſh, 
With Lockzers Pills, and Trigs Hog-waſh: 
J The Gums within for all things mighty, 
J 9prrit of Salt, and [zxar Vite. 
J for Berries it was wondrous happy, 
For of the Berries men make Coffee. 
J Under the Branches, wot ye well, 


When it rains Dogs and Cats 1« Hell, 


{ The ſhelter'd Certarrs roar and yell; 
{ Mounted on Monkeys, with their tayls 


Ascloſely ſhav'd as back of nayls. 


I Of Dragons a moſt hideaus Rout, 


Whoſe 
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Whofe teeth like Lyons whelps hung out, | An 
Three headed Geryox's horrid Race, fl 
With every one a Serjeants face. Th 
Fierce Gryphorns a'l with armed gumms, U 
More terrible than Sheriffs Burr. I” 
Gigantic Taylors, men of Fury, 1 
Briarean Turnkeys, Heav'n ſecure ye, Þ 
Of ſtrange Chimrera's infinite fhoals, | 4 

J.: 


With Gorgors heads upon their tools, 
Of Harpyes, or of Scolding Whores, 
Some twenty thouſand thouſand ſcores, 
Theſe villanous Countenances there 
Made bold #zeas piſs for fear. 

He laid his hand upon his hilt, 

And on his brows pulls down his Felt ; 


C> wwm_ wy -—— R UT7Z 


Defend me now, quo he, dear Hanger - 
But Patiezt Griſel ſtops his anger 3 

My Friend, quo ſhe, chefe Hobady-boodtes | 
Are but fantaſtick, airie bodies, 


Not to beflic'd like reaking Capon, 


— cu  yp_w_— 


Ani 


LN 
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And therefore Son put up your weapon. 


Y His rage for this was much the ſtronger, 


Though ſome believ'd, 'twas rather hunger: 
(uo he, now finding Victuals proper, 
Ile have a Gorgor's head to Supper ; 


I'Vith that he ſtrook ſo fell a blow, 

J That had he hit, I know what I know. 
But having miſs'd, his Princely noſe 

Lay equal with his Princely toes. 

Fit $ybzls feet there lay Zzeas, 

Damning like ten Pextheſilea's. 

What means, quo he, my curſed Steel, 
Jſhat I that ſtrook, the blow muſt feel > 
The Sybil with amazement ſhreeks, 
Iame take,quo ſhe, your hair-brain'd tricks; 
Jlis well y have got a good ProteCtion; 
Jiſc you might find a worſe Correttion, 
Ivo he, I crave your pardon Madary, 
I know my length now to a fadom 


'orhe, compounded, wente ſana, 
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Of Fury and of Patience, Ana, 
Misfortune knew as well to flatter, 

As with reproaches to beſpatter. 

Quo he, tis well it is no worſe, 

They that want Coyn, muſt ſhit in puiſc, 
This brunt thus over, they paſs on, 

To gloomy banks of Acheron. 

The mud that little pleas'd their noſes. 
Smelt neither Jelſomines nor Roſes. 
The reaſon why you do not hear, 

Th' had any mind to angle there. 

To this ſweet ſtream belongs a Ferry, 
One Charon Maſter of the Wherry : 

A beaſt of a moſt pleaſant ſtrufure, 

As by hisſhape you may conjecture. 
His viſage ruſtie Pot-hooks hew, 

Was neither black, nor brown, nor blew. 
He wants no. mirrour when he dreſlcs, 
But when he kembs his matted Trelles, 


He only uſes ſtead of Comb, . þ 
Hs 


RL 
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His four great fingers and his thumb, 
{ Gmetimes bedaub d with wiping Bum. 


The ſweat that drops from brows ſo beſtial, 


His Beard receives with joy Celeſtial. 
A Coco Nut like thread within, 
Without cream'd over like a ſkin : 
| Which like a Leather Bottle hangs 
Down to his breaſt from place of Fangs.*- 
J Inſtead of Girdle, round his reins 
J iLinſcy-woolſey Gown he chains : 
J He's lean, but ſtrong as Hercules ; 
J (for Gods are always what they pleaſe ) 
There's ne're a Gally-flave in Sally, 
J When Pizzle notches back like I ally, 
J That pulls ſo ſtrong, nor works fo hagd ; 
letnor for fear, nor yet reward, 
J Millions of Souls early and late, 
Continually at Ferry wait ; 

Poor Souls that having bits loſt, 
J Look like ſhorn Squires in Blankets coſt, 


E Or 
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Or poor Whores pumpt in time of Froſt, 
Higgledie piggledie, Whore and Chal, 
The Miſer and the man of Walt; 

The Atheiſt and the Puritan, 

The Beggar and the Gentleman ; 

The frolick Slut, and wiltul] Maid, 
With {trings and collars Apes to lead. 
Have you ere ſeen in month December, 
CI am deceriv'd, tis in November ) 

The wither'd Leaves how thick they lie, 
Cov'ring the Fie]ds both far and nigh. 


Or have you e're in Summer ſeen 


The ſwarms of Flyes both black and grcen 


I think if any would but count 'um, 

The falling leaves would not furmount um; | 
Or like the ſhoals of Teals and Ducks, 
In Winter haunting Streams and Brooks: | 
Of ſumites, here you ſee's a feaſt, 
And therefore take which you like beſt. 


For even ſo the Souls do throng 
To 
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To Ach'ron, day and all night long. 

For know at Charons Temrple-ſtairs 

Tis always Term, and ſtore of Fairs. 
Were all that damn'd noiſe-making croud 
But there, they need not bawl ſoloud 
Next Oars, next S«culler, happy He 


1 Could get a Boat for his money. (knows 


But this ſame croſs-graind Rogue, that 
There's ne're a Boat but what he owes, 


Seeing *um come as thick as Hops, 


| He hunches ſome, and ſome he flops, 


Not caring where his Stretcher lights ; 
The more they beg, the more he {lights : 
And more then that, there he muſt ftand 
Were he the beſt Lord in the Land. 


Eneas though he could not caſe 'um, 


1 Of rantum croudum, tantum preſſun, 


Quoth he, Fair Dame what is the meaning? 


J Quoth ſhe, all froppiſh terms refraining, 


{ All theſe that here your Worſhip ſecs, 
To 


E 2 Are 
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Are ſuch as could not pay their Fees 

To Clark nor Prieſt, nor Bell to tol), 
And fo were thrown in any hole 2 

Poor Souldiers that in flying Tombs, 
Lye buried in the Vultures wombs. 
Others were murder'd, ſome devour'd, 
By Wolves and Figers over-power'd ; 
And all that for theſe many Luſters 

To feed the Whales have gon in Clulters : 
And all that having, hither ſtrayd, 

Their Earthly reck*nings left nnpaid. 
But chiefly, thoſe were carry'd to Church, 
Leaving their Suretics 1n the lurch, 
Theſe are to have no reſt in Hel], 

Till it on Earth with Bones be well. 
They muſt attend a hundred years, 
With Chatt ring teeth, and Frozen eats: 
Like More-hens a=d Didappers hid, 

On ſhores of $tyx they mult abide 3 
That Styx ſo fam'd by All the Nine, 


Hell's 
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YI. 


It 


Hell's Danow, or th Infernal Rhine : 
By which the God that idly (wears, 
Is Pillory'd and forfeits cars. 


How Gods became ſo ſuperſtitious, 


And Devils carefull of the vitious, 

Or rather to their bones propitious, 

You may go alk thoſe Poaking Criticks, 
That ſearch Cloſe-{tools of Metaphy licks. 
Thefe thinps thus laid in Hero's dith, 
Zncas ſtood, mute as a Filh : 

Like Merchant dampt with ſudden lols. 
Then making more then one large Crols, 

( His wonted Zeal recovering heat _) 

Quo he, this Penance 1s too great, 


J And with the Devil's leave unjuſt; 

I for who'd not rather bones and duſt 

J diould in a good warm Coffin lie, 

I Than be expos'd to open {kie? 

I But what cares he what Laws he makes 
I for others, that himſelf all breaks? 


E 3 As, 
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As thus he'd needs, not knowing why, 
Fut finger in the Devils pye, 

'Twixt rage and pity, mild and waſpiſh, 
He ſpyes Oroztes and Licaſpzs 

Not more concern d for loſs of Lives, 
Then loſs of Hells Prerogatives - 

Both drown'd at Sea, and by that flaw, 
Within the laſh of Satans Law. 

Tolee ſuch Friends was no ſmall grict, 
And he was fcarching for relief; 

But ere he well could rommage Fobb, 

His griet receives another bobb: 

For juſt at hand ſee Palinurys, 

Shrugging kis ſhoulders, Heay'n ſecure us, 
All o're bedaub'd with mud and gravel, 
With nothing rampant near his Navel. 
Dear Fricnd,quo he, what mak ſt thou here* 
And ait thou too a ſufferer ? 

Has Phebas thus turn'd Cat in Pan? 


Yet late he told me, Perjur'd man ! 
That: 


Ea 2” 
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That thou wert ſafe as Thief in Mill, 
ind briſk in Seas as Conger Eel z 
%ld'ſt in 2 white arrive again 

With us in Fields Anſontan : 

hame on his Harp and glittering hide, 
[et ne re before to me he ly'd. 


$9 7cll me then which of all the Gods 

Thus dipt thee in the Brinie Sudds : 

Jione thin-foul'd Deity, Pox rot him, 

| [le pawn my lite, ſome Foot*boy got him. 
| foor Palinurzs anſwer'd, Sir, | 
| Tetalk juſt ikea Mad-man, for 

JThe Gazert never told more truth, 

JThan did the bright Latoziar Youth. 

$\o god drown'd me, the Devil a bit, 
Daly your tongue runs fore your wit, 
Jſotell you truth, I know not which 

J'Vas heavicit, my head or breech - 

For cither head my tay] out-weigh'd, 
J-relſemy tay! o're-poiz'd my head : 
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Though moſt too blame I head believe ; 
For tay] could nere il] Counſel give. 
Howe're 'twas, in I dropt Ime ſure, 
deep catching me, as Moſs caught Mare, 
When I was in, I boldly ſwumm, 
And but for Fiſh that nipt my Bum, 
E Although I'de rather been at Steerape ) 
I neither loſt my hope nor courage. 
At length with many Salt bedablings, 
And ſome affronts of Neptuze's Crablings, F! 
I got aſhore, and thought no harm, 
When Lzcan Does about me ſwarm ; 
And for my Cloaths, not worth a groat, 

' With Savage fury cut my throat : 
And then with a Good night Old Toby, 
Into the Sea they flung my body. 
Thus camel here, nor better, nor worſe; 
Lay Saddle then on the right Horſe. 
Now then by all the Light on Earth, 


BY the fair womb that brought thee forth, 
it} 
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If Lucars ere in Corn be found, 

bc ſure thou put 'um in the Pound. 

As for my felf,, what ſhall I do? 

[bluſh to beg, though't be of you; 

And would I ſteal, they're poor as Job 3 

And had I Gold, I ha' ne're a Fobb. 


8 0h pity then my weary bones ! 
{ ſou know I was your Pilot once; 


T:ough by a fatal one time erring, 


I Now neither Fiſh nor good Red-herring. 


lou burnt Miſerxs, oh burn me, 


Jforl am cold as February, 
J Or if it be, as people dream, 
That you are paſling Stygian {tream, 


Great Emperor of Living Souls, 
Take my cold paw in your hot golls. 


| Let Charoz with his Stretcher ſtretch me ; 
| [t1 let go, the Devil fetch me : 
I {hat ſo at length your Hxmble Monrner 


| May reſt in Satans Chimney Corner. 


Anas 


Znegs fain would have been civil, 
But --- Marry Gap, quo frumping $y6:!, 
You are too haſty, Gafter Blow-noe : 
Old Dotard you miſtake the way 3 
The way to Hell 1s not through Seca, 
Becauſe your Captain has got leave 

To pals the Acherontich wave, 

CA thing has coſt five hundred Marks. 
To Secretaries and their Clarks 


You think that Fate muft change her Las, 


All in good time, for your cold Paws ? 
Shall Hero loſe his time anc money, 
And all to pleaſure ſuch a Ninny ? 


Friend itay your time ; yet this 1s fair, 
Fle ſend ye Triſh Ruggs a pair : 

And thisI ſay, to chear your heart, 
The Lacars {ince, and thank me for't, 
Have wilh'd their Stones in a cleft ſtick, 
When they ſo rudely broke your neck. 
I ſent your Ghoſt to walk among 'um, 
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$1d fo they parted as they mer. 


ill they were ready to bedung *um - 


il they were forc'd to ſcowr and ſcummer- 
opinch their MaidsI ſent n:y Fairies; 


ndmade their Pewter dance Canaries. 
our Body they ſhall burn eftſoons, 
$:d ina Pipkin put your bones, 
id bury't in a Stone-horſe Mixen, 
[They'd better do't, then anger Vixen ) 
[ns Mixen they ſha!l wall abour, 
Jo icecp the Hogs from Revel Rout, 
:{4plant it round with Sycamores 5 
nd When that's done, the Sons o' Whores 


Fall call it Palamurus Hill ; 

$:d then you may go where you wlll. 
$-00d Palizzure contented thus, 

Plade a low legg, and hand did buſs. 


mas gave hima French Crown. 


| ind lent him an 01d 1-zd;az Gown s 


1dplagu'd 'um with a Wiltſhire Drammer, 
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To ſtream as black as any jett 

At length they came 3 for fear of fall, 
Hero held faſt by Fardingale. \ 
When Ckaroz ſaw *um, without Hatt'ring, : 


Hoarſe as a Riggol, Beard beſpatt'ring, F- 
Quo he, What Dox @nixot comes hcre | \ 
Where only ſhades of men appear: {| 
What Princock Knight with Sword an , 
So boldly dares to Boat advance ? ( Lance 
What if the mighty Hercules, 
That was a man all Aloes, I 
What if the mighty Pirithour, 
And Theſexs once did o're-crow us? Þ} 

Thar fell a hacking with their BackſwordyF, 

Cutting my Iron Chains like Whipcords: 


b 


Yet got they not, with their bravados, 


| 
Sheer in, without ſome Baſtinado's, 
Fellows more like in Taverns bred, 7 
Then at the Gods own Tables fed. | 


Such rude Belſwaggers, all Picki-hatch 
| | Nor 
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Nor Bear-garden d1d ever match. 
ne, Cerbr'#s took by all his T ayls, 
nd knockt his three heads 'gainft the pales. 


9 


ing, \nother, cauſe he but cry'd Ur 
5 Jyixt Pluts's leggs thwackt the poor Curr. 
© Throther hearing Proſerpine 
F2sin her Chamber Lying-in, 


Mo kun rudely up, breaks down the door, 
(rying, Tle claw your tayl, ye Whore. 
But Proſerpize beſtirr'd her claws, 

$ind with her Busk ſo mark'd his Jaws, 

| Ffides ſome luſtie Crupper kicks, 

[For fhe had always her Jades tricks ) 


ra isquickly cooPFd his Martial vigor. 


Ito to me was full of rigor, 

ind bated me a Quarters wages, 

lll for the feats of thoſe Salvages. 
ſherefore, Sir Knight, return I ſay, 
ind ſeek Adventures where yon may ; 


K If Pluto elſe Tle comb your Coxcomb, 
With- 
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Without an Ivory or a Box-comb, 


—— 
oO —_— — 


Ye mangie, ſtingie Friar Bungey, 

Like teſtie Sexton ona Sunday, 

Who do you ſpeak to > quo the $ybz1, 
This Gentleman's a worthy civil 
Well-ipoken man, beſhrew my heart. 
As e're was wrapt in Holland Shirt : 
He's no Swaſh-buckler, nor no Ranter, | 
Nor drunken Park of Whetſtone haunter ; 
The ſweereſt Natur'd loving Chuck, 
That ever handled Ladies Smock ; 

And therefore t'en't your Copper {ſnout | 
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Shall keep the Squire Xreas out 3 
Nor ne're a Turdy Jack-in-Office, 
The belt of y* all, take you good notice. | 
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A:neas more compos'd inmind, 


= AR 


Gravely., quo he, my honeſt Friend, 
If you regard not gentile aſpect, 
Nor of my Cloaths the Velvet proſpect, | 
( And yet I know, that Lace and Garters, Þ 
Weig 
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Weigh very much with L4 Mayors Porters) 
good behaviour, good report, 

Good breeding be not worth a Fart ; 

J'/hat think ye of a merry Spanker ? 

(uo Charor, then le weigh my Anchor. 

JI'Vith that the gentle Monfieur ſhews 

Fils colder Pippins, and his Bows : 

r. Witfight of which, the driveling Lubber 

< FCould nothing elfe but orin and {Jabber ; 

With ſuch a force ran Rhumie ſtream, 
| ſhat yow'd a ſworn it a Mill-dam. 
t When drivel once would let him ſpeak, 
Ji: made a bow, made Chine-bone crack 5 
I\fcrape like Sergeant to a Judge, 

< FVould ha* ſet Caftletons teeth an edge. 
Jlay't pleaſe your Worlhip Squire, quo he, 
$ many Princum Prancks there be, 
Tietenders to Gemtility, 

, While every Toy, and every Dick, 

5, Fruts in his Ribbons upon Tick ; 

1g1 | That 
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That, at like your Worſhip,men of Worſhip 
Like to your Forſhips Worfhips Lordfeip, 
That worſhip miſs, which az''t like your 7 
We elſe ſhould give to true Ser orſpip (1 l 
An't pleaſe your Worſhip, I have ſeen | 
A Taylor like your Worſhip fine 
Now Lord and Taylor ſwear a like, 
Alike be-rogue us, then we ſtrike; M | 
For an't pleaſe your Worſhip, how is't poli 
Poor Slaves like us, ſhould be ſo docible 
To know a Taylor from a Lord, (Sword 
Same Cloaths, ſame Lace, ſame Belt, ſam 
Alas! an't pleafe your Worſhip, we 
Have nothing elſe but the bountie 

Of men of Worſhip , ſuch as ye, 

I hope your Worſhip will paſs by 
What I have done unmannerly ; 

Your Worſhip knows that in our places, 
We cannot well diſtinguiſh faces. 


Then turning to the Croud ; quo he, 
Pol 
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hipWox take your bawling throats for me, 
>, Mllemake this day a Holiday ; 
Parllecarry not one morel ſay, 

/)Mhalefs the Squire's good Worſhip, and 
fs Lady Mother, by this hand. 

ill that were 1n, he then turn'd out, 

ind with a Mopp he waſh'd his Boat ; 
bl ſe (1x-penny Jades and Rogues, quo he, 
\{i;What ! go with Perſons of Quality e 

[wo Cuſhions then of Taylors thrums, 


c 


rd 
imQFt up his Back-board very ſpruce, 


nd broaght out T11t, for fear of uſe * 
or I ſhall be upon the Fret, 


& fetcht to eaſe their tender Bums ; 


uo he, to ſee your Worſhip wet: 

ow being ſeated in the Boat, 

Elent the Lady his old Coat, 

, Fo preſently ſet up her throat ; 

d reaſon good, for the thin Wherry 
cuſtom'd only Souls to Ferry, 
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| ( Of which ten Millions, th'are fo light, Y| 
Make but a pound, and that Troy weight ; 
Five thouſand, fay the Criticks quaint, I 
Will ftand upon a Needles point : ) | 
Now with a brace of Bodies preſt, ( 
Oneall in Armour Back and Brealt, | 
And Life-guard Boots up to his twilt, 
Wr:t.h Golden Pippins pocket full ; 

The other a fat boſtie Trull, 

Whoſe Buttocks weigh d full out a Stone, 
Setting alide her huge Ache-bone. 

The Boat I fay thus preſs'd with weight, 
In twenty places *gan to ſplit - 

"Twas time to ſqueek, for Lady watchet 
Car'd not for Styx fo near her Placket. 
' Zneas ſeeing wave ſo high 

Of Styg1an Ink, began to cry 

*'Slife, we {hall drink it by and by. 
The Ferry titter-totter went, 
And therefore in a Complement, 
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Re gripes; for fear of tumbling in, 
t ; YThe Arm-holes of his Swatterkin. 


haroz: from one in t other extreme, 

I humour ſti1] as ſoft as Cream, 

Quo he, Fear nothing gentle Monſteur, 
My life for yours, both ſafe anon Sir; 

J iwas as he ſaid - For Stygian Lands 
ind Stygian Ferry ſtreight ſhake hands. 
Eneas nimbly 1kipt aſhore; 

but the fat lazie $76z/ whore, 

Whether her feet were wet and cold, 

(r whether *twere that ſhe was old, 

Or whether Hero, now a © 

for joy, his Manners had forgot ; 

but how 1t came it matters nor, 

for. come it did, and thus it come, 

That ſhe fell down and ſhew'd her Bum : 
lp flew her Coats, as ſhe fell down, 
(he'd better ha' given half a Crown ) 
iplaying pair of Naſty Buttocks, 

F 2 Yelluw 
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Yellow as Gold, but black as Pot-hoovks, 

 Thefirſt was only Aſcititious, 

A certain Treacle, ſcarce delicious, 


Bedawbing Fortune. tellers tail, 

When heart in Boat began to fail. 

The latter was their natural hue : 
Aneas ſeeing goodly ſhew, 

Was preſs'd to laugh z bur yet for fear 
To Lady laughter fhould appear, 

Held fingers juſt before his Noſe, 

Like Maids when men Trapltick diſcloſe, 
Aneas taught by this diſaſter 

All was 1iot Gold that made a gliſter, 
The reſt, like man of Education, 

Buried in mental reſervation. 

Hard by,not ſtrew'd with Bawm nor F cnnel, 

Vas Cerberxs's naltic Kennel ; 

This Curr was Proſerpizes Lap-dogg, 
She comb'd and flea'd his horrid ſhagg 3 
Yet ſceing chief of Trojan Peers, 
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The Songs he ſang were not Lamezrs ; 

& loud the furious Monſter bayes, 

Hell eccho'd with his fa-la-la's. 

But Madam, who knew all the flights 
That Coblers uſe, when Mad worm bites. 


J by prudent foreſight, in a Bottle 
J Had brought a Poſlet of a pottle, 
J Of Opium made, and Gunpowder, 


Seetned with Honey for the Curr. 


J He had no ſooner lickt it up, 

J ut down he fell in Kennel, ſwopp. — 
3 Quo Hero, when that ſame he ſaw, 

INow for the nine points of the Law, 
Jincan poſicſlion ; and with that 

fe flew to ſeize upon the gate. 

J ind thus, the Suburbs palr, they got 


Into Hells City by a Plot. 


for make but an old Bawd your Crony, 
J'ou'l make the Devil a meer Tony. 
J [he firſt ſad ſounds their ears ſalute, 
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Were Infants cryes that were not mute ; 
Such as had been, to ſave expence, 
Chriſten'd and Buried bath at once, 

In Privies drowned by the Mother, 

Who ſhame to hide, the Children ſmather, 
' Next there were ſome in years, confin'd, 
Whom Juſtice, or the Judge as blind, 
Perhaps becauſe he was no Scholar, 
Had in his Liquor hang'd, or Choler. 
And all that had been made Anatomnes, 
By Perfry brought to ſay their Litanics : 
All yonr vain-glorious Heads of F ations, | 
Plot-wrights, and Weavers of Diſtractions; 
( Who, cauſe on Earth ſo turbulent, 

To Hell in halters had been ſent : ) 
All Heirs of Kingdoms hugger-mugger'd, | 


Ard private ones by 'xtortion begper'd : 

To AMinos they lay ope their breaſts, 

Chief A/after of the Devils Requeſts ; 

He takes a note of all their Crimes, 
Examines 
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Fxamines how they ſpent their times, 
[Takes their Petitions and their money, 
And all to cleanſe his back-f1de honey : 
for why, Great Dignity requires 

Uch men as he ſhould wipe with Quires. 
}, Many a Splitter of the Law, 

YL irajtors to Clients, there he ſaw. 
Revenge is ſweet, for now the Rats | 
Th'had frarv'd before, feed on their guts3 
While Injar'd Client, their green Baggs 
keſtirs about their Leathern luggs. 


Like the Sea-Sands in numerous ſhoals., 
Next were diſcover'd Female Souls ; 
Uuch whoſe inſatiate furious Luſt 
All bounds of Modeſty had paft ; 
J ouch as would have their buſineſs don, 
Jiltiough the Hen-peckt Fool look'd on 
J While Gallants come in Kinſmen's ſhape 
The hot Adultereſs to jape : 
Now every one tormented lyes, 
sl-, 'T F 4: Long 
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Long burning Charcoal 'twixt her thighs ; Wt 
All forc'd to ſtir, by Fate's commands, Wh 
The flaming Dildo's with their hands. | 

Next theſe a crew of Sullen wights, 


has. 


Fhat only 'cauſe the Maggot bites, 
Will needs take Pepper 1' the noſe 
'Gainſt their own lives;{treight Richard goes! 
And Tompſor kills ; he that ſcarce dares 
Fight a dead Rat, a living fears. 
Cheap Bravo for a Boatle Scotch, 
Shall his own throat, like Tally, notch. 
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'Mong theſe were ſeen the muddie frie, 
So much in Love, they love to die; 
That having miſs'd the flower of Briftol, 
Nothing will ſerve but Sword or Piltol : 
Or wanting ſtab in ſtabbing part, 
Will needs go ſtab ker ſelf to th' heart, 
Among the crowd of theſe mad Martyrs 


Was Phedra, hang'd in her own Garters, 
Fair Procrzis that did fobb and roar 


For | 
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for death of ſwinging Blackamore. 


frdne all in Mulligrubbs 
for her ſpruce Vſhers gingombobbs. 
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fphae with broken heart, 

for a meer Bull s engendring part. 
tifphel that for a Locket, 

es FHad cuckolded the Grecian Prophet. 
Flodamia for a Porter 


J% fad, that nothing cou'd comfort her. 


Ynexs that had both Sexes try'd, 
J but now, cauſe ſhe was neither, cry'd. 
J How Y:rg;l elſe came to think of her, 
Ji paſt my Learning to diſcover. 
\mong the reſt, to Hero's grief. 

Was Dido ſmelling like Hung-beef: 
for from the Embers of her nock 
There iſſu'd ſtill an ugly ſmoak. 
Exeas Would have rather ſeen 

The Devil and his 'Dam, I ween : 
ad T, quo he, ten thouſand Dunns, 
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I'd rather met 'um all at once. 
But when he ſaw no lurking place, 
He ſummons up his Brazen face 3 
Madam, quo he, would were damn'd 
If you don't make me quite aſham'd : 
Yet Faſhion of the world is fo, 
When turn is ſerv'd, then kiſs my tort ; 
Though when I heard of your miſhap, 
And how you dy'd of ſuch a Clap, 
I ſearch'd my Breeches, ſure quoT, 
Fxeas, thou wer't not guilty ; 
For I am ſound as any Roach, 
If you miſdoubt, try t'other touch, 
O then quol, brim tull of woe, 
Tle follow her where e're ſhe go - 
And had I now not lov'd ye well 
Think youT'de ere ha' come to Hell * 
Oaly to vilit gentle Dido, t 
So help me Jove, and bright Cypzao. 
Think you that I ſhall e're forget 


The 
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ſhe many good meals I have cat? 
How I in Kitchin ruPd the Roaſt, 
ind for a Haſh but over-ſauc'd, 
ve churn'd the Cook till from his Bum 
Inade the yellow Butter come. 

\tboard thus entertain'd, at night, 


8) Heav'ns ! what charms did me invite! 


ind think you I'de ha' lett my poking 
like a Nick-a-poop for nothing ? 


$0k Madam ſomething 'twas no doubt, 
Fat winkt when both her eyes were out. 


bj all the Stars, by thoſe above, 

Fany truth on Earth do move, 

[had not left your ſweet Embraces, 

tad not the Gods, ſhame take their faces, 
Hurri'd me thence;like man that tarries 
n fear of Sheriff's Jamzaries. 


They laid their poxt commands upon me, 


 Widme be gon, or they'd ne're own me. 
bid you but know what tears I ſhed, 


Re- 
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Remembring kindneſs of your Bed ; | 


How many nights I ſpent to frame | 


Forc'd Anagrams upon your Name 
How many Barks of ſtately Aſhes, 

My Knife has hack'd with Love-fick (laſhes 
All in remembrance of your thighs, 

You would not ſay, I tell ye Lyes. 
Whither ſo faſt? ſtay gentle Dame: 

But Dido feeling itil] the flame, 

Fierce as a Scold to Ale-houſe come, 
 Tofetch her drunken Husband home, 
Gave him a look, that through eye-hole 


Pierc'd from his brows quite through his F 


Troubled no more at all his moan, ( Pole; 


| Then Magnet Rock, or hard Flint-ſtone 
But making Horns, and letting Fart, 
Away ſhe dings from old Sweet-heart : 

For ſhe had got another Booby, 

Szcbexs hight, to jerk her Toby, 

A7negs glad the ſtorm was over, 


Wipd 
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Nip 'd from his cheeks the ſlibber ſlabber 3 
for though he outwardly did grieve, 
ſetinwardly he laugh'd in's ſleeve - 
kſhrew my heart, the Lyb:az ſtorm, 
[hes (uo he, ne're did me half the harm 
forT have ſweat and cry'd ſo much, 
Jine cen as dry, as Wood call'd Toxch. 


From thence he came unto the place, 

J/here muſter'd lay the Martial Race : 
ſuch as make Frays to force young linner 
Into a Compoſition Dinner ; 


Or urge the Duel, to provoke 
his The promiſe of a Chamlet Cloak. 
e; | ; 
(eta.ns and Majors, hufting, ſmoaking, 
| EConfounding, damming, drinking, joking ; 
Fiatling theDice, while thred-bareSword-man 
(ryes out, a third man, hel --- a third man. 
Jſhey talk'd of nothing elſe bur ſlaſhing, 
Cutting, hacking, hewing, ſwaſhing : 
| Fc was the noiſe when Bajaze? 
, And 
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And Tamerlain's two Armies met. 
Their very tongues were all Backſwords, 
Their mouths were Canons, Bullets, words 
'Mong theſe Parthenopers hight, 

And Tydexs eke, that furious wight ; 
Adraſtus too, that at one blow 

Cut {ixſcore Greeks heads off arow * 

Among the reſt 1/ol/ Cut-purſe mingled: . 
They lov'd her, 'cauſe her Pockets gingled. 
Streight he perceives his old acquaintance, 
Not talking tittle of Repentance, 

But over their half-pots of Ale 

Telling this ſtory, and other tale. 
Collonxel Glaucus, Hacker mighty. 
Sarpedon buzz'd with Aqua vite : 

' &ntenor's Sons, and churliſh 2edor, 
That if the Drawers vext um, flead um, 


Terpſitochus, and Polibetes, 
Both good at blows, but not for Treaties: 


A Car-man durſt as well be poxt 
| FE 
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Asſhew his face, when they were foxt. 

Old Priam's Coachman next appear'd, 

With Livery, Whip, and yard long Beard; 
for Maſters fake, they cry'd, debauche man, 
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(Quo they, Love me and love n y Coachman. 
Ml theſe had Helezr's tay ſent packing, 


Fitile chey maintain her wanton ſmacking, 


|» 
A 
- 


led.j 


nce, 


Captain, quo they, come take a Noggin 3 
But he reply'd, I muſt be jogging : 

fs tears began to fall like hail, 

Toſee the jerks of woman's tail ; 

{ many men in ſuch diſgrace, 

And all for a Whores piſling place. 

lt length among the Greeks he ſtruts, 
Irave Agamemner and his Trouts; 

Who hearing ſuch a fearfull racket 

Made by the Hero's Iron Jacket, 

They. fell a ſtaring like Red Deerz 
'the Devils name, quo they, what's here ? 
fero advances til], but they 
Fling 
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Fling down their Armes, and run away ; 
Dead Lions durſt not ſhew their face, 
When living Dogs are in the place, 
They knew how guilty they had been 
Of thraſbing his Celeſtial ſkin, mM 
And thought he now would pay their ſcorcy 
For all his bruiſes and his ſoars; 

Or elfe make them his Bills diſcharge 

For Surgeons Salyes, and Doctors Purge : 
Which they might well expect to be 
Long as a Spaniards Pedigree. 

Elſe why ſo fearfull, more then others, 
Is that which Yirgzl wholly ſmothers. 


Streight he eſpyes th Illuſtrious 

And high-born Prince Deiphobar, 
Clad at the rate, to ſpeak impartially, 
Of the poor Pris'ners in the Marſhalſey : 
His Noſtrils of their fleſh bereav'd, 

( And then the cauſe is ſoon conceiv d 


Shew'd you his Memory'sLodgingChamber | 
His 


I 


Weg 


[ 
2 


Is 
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His head, that once you might remember 
for Comlineſs exceeded many-a-one, 
Atawnie bald St. Oxzers Onyon. 


© Nothing but {tumps of Armes remain'd 


His brows with clotted gore beſtain'd : 
ind for to [her that for no good 
He oft had in the Pillory ſtood, 


ln from his head had ſhav'd his Ears, 
F \5 cloſe as death had ſhav'd his hairs. 


\ſham'd of theſe his miſeries, 

fe turns his Arſe to Heros eyes 3 

ah dear Deiphovzs, quo he, 

What Sons of Whores thus mangled thee ? 
Do they thus pinck in this ſame place 

The top of all the Trojan Race? 

fad Car-man daſhd my Linnen cleanly, 
[would have us'd him more ſerenely. 
 twere the Surgeons roguerie, 


ay who it was, I'le make him flee 
Is Country and his Pedigree, 
G 
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I thought thee dead, but not ſo mangled, F 
As they had for thy Members wrangled, I 
I fearch'd among the ſlaughter'd rout, | 
But fince I could not find thee out, 
T built for thee an empty Tomb (come 
Call'd thy Ghoſt thrice, but *twould nf 
The Monument ſtill bears thy Name, 
Thy Armes are fafe within the ſame ; 

If uſe at any time do crave um, 

Send Foot-boy fcr *um, you may have un 
Dear Lord and Maſter, how am 1 | 
Endebted to your Courtelie 3 4 
Thus Deiphobrs did reply - 

I am aflur'd 'twas not your duty 

T' oblige a man not worth your ſhoe-tic; 
But you, alas! a Bed may lye, 

Your Name is up for Charity. | 
You know how I in a Fegary ; 
Muſt needs that charming Piſs-tail marry : 


Why ſhe it' was, that Whore my wife 
That 
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Thar Fab 'd me of my fame and life. 


Wou'd Jove, that trod in ſhape of Gander 
The Goole her Mother, Hell confound her, 
Hd had his pate {lic'd by ſome Poulterer 3 


ow Paſte would ha' become th'Aculterer ! 
| nor had ſome Spaniel luck'd the Eggs 
What hatch'd her hanfome face and leggs : 

had been happy, mifting Spouſe 

tonly tor the damn'd Gal—lows, 
"unWthat that day the Hangman Priett 

ſhe Nuptial knot had there made fat ! 

orthe laſt might, poorl did fnore 

the falſe boſom of the whore, 

lhe Grec7an AMare, without the help 


ce; MMidwite, did our ruine * whelp. * Portical 
licence may 

is Jade nor ignTant of the Plot, excuſ* the 
expreſſian. 


n top of all the Houſe had got ; 
nd there pretending great Devotions, 

y -Fith Flambeau, made deligned motions; 
lereby, like a difloyal Spittle, 

[hat G 2 Hoping 
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Hoping to pleaſe th' exraged Wittal. 
This was not all, but in the Night, 
Pretending how ſhe went to ſh —— ; 


She takes my Armes and truſty Scymetar 


And hides 'um in the Earths diameter : 

For there they had as good ha' been, 

As not at hand, when Foe came in. 

Then 1n her Slippers and her Smock 
Jown ſtairs ſhe goes, doors to unlock ; 
While I loud ſnoaring like a Pigg, 
Weary with humming her black gutgg, | 
Was ſtreight ſurpriz'd 3 and being ſurpciz | 
Diſarm'd and naked, haſh'd and 1lic'd 
Juſt as you ſee : that ſcoundrel Baitard 
Ulyſſes, ſecing me lo malter'd, : 
Faint-hearted Dog with all his art & 
Heart'ning his Hounds to tear my heart: Tit 
Thus I came here, diſmembred creature, 
Having no ſubſtance, nor yet feature. | 


But you whole Armes do both environ, Fo 
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te Heater hot in Smooth ng-iron 3 


What makes you come ſo like a Fool, 
ke unbid Gueſt, without your ſtool. 


1Etar 


Io Hero, Friend give you an inch, 
J:d rudely you an ell will pinch; 


00 are too ſaucy, not now living, 

oalk th affairs of the {urviving : 

| Ny I muſt tell ye, men alive 
$ ; row irklom, when inquiſitive. 

Wo $763], weary of his chatting, 
3: What will you never leave your prating ? 
"12Fuſt I ſtand waiting kere thus weary, 
Johear your tales of Caxterbury ? 
Vhile you with every Shackatory, 
and holding idle Goflips ſtory ; 
; ichold how faſt the Sun Caroaches, 
« Pt 4wzesbury to tipple loaches - 


Within this hour in Pl;i»zouth Bay, 

F*1 bid good night to Southern Day : 

Fol can tel), t hat nere uſe Watches. 

Lig CG 2 Here 


Here you may ſee, if eyes be matches, 
How the road parts three ſeveral wayes; 
Why ſtands your Grace in ſuch a maze? 
That which the right hand doth diſcover, 
Directly leads to Plato's Loure ; 

1* Ehfum this the path doth ſhew, 
Whither, God willing, we mulc go, 
This laſt leads to the Common Jayls, 
Foul Caverns made for Criminals, 
Where thouſand gluttons back and tayls, 
By rugged Hangmen full of rancour, 


Are {courg'd untill their Buttocks canker, | 


At this rebuke poor Dezphobe, 
Having receiv'd ſo dry a bobb, 

Like a young Beggar twice deny*'d, 
His tatter'd members weat to hide : 
Elſe , ſure as he was void of lite, 
Sybil had pull'd him by the Coife. 

As he was marching, mumbling low, 
Heav'ns proſper ye, where e're ye g0, 


26 HH ARONIDES, or, BookVl, 


ES wad i en a a_ Rs 


With | 


* Jibout it Phlegetontick ftream, 
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I\With better luck then mine, dear Friend, 

To bring ye to your Journeys end. 
J is Zero calt a Sheeps-eye after him, 
EcCurfing the Rogues that did fo flaughter 
| thold a Caſtle large and wide, (um 
IiVith Adamant Bulwarks fortify'd. 
[ ln vain the Gods themſelves might think, » | 
J4lthough in guts a Tun of drink, 
by piſſing all together there, 
To make a pin-hole in a year. 


. | Whoſe waves are a Sulphureous Cream, 

I That with a horrid roaring rowls, 

Inſtead of Sand, ore burning coals. 

J This Caſtle is ſo wondrous high, 

| (Now Devil help me witha Lye ) 

; That up t Infernal Roof it marches 

| Twelve hundred thouſand million Perches, 
And would the Verſe have giv n me room, 
[t ſhould have gon beyond the Moon. 

G 4 Juſt 
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Juſt at the Gate an old Hagg ſtocd, 
With Dowlaſs Smock all over blood : 
No Porter to a Fav'rite Lord 
Was ere ſo fell, upon my word, 
Whoever comes, ſhe has a Clubb, 
With which ſhe gives him pockie rubb; 
v ;Tis bad being Knighted with her dubb: F|\ 
For ſhe'll not wear a Porters Gown, I 


— Jy MM OF a WA - 


For fear of cumb'ring her Batoon. 
Her Girdle only fit for murder, | 
Like Twiſt of the Franciſcan Order: } 
A certain knottie Cat-a-nine-tails, 
With which ſhe ferks the poor ſouls entrails, } 
A ſtrange confulton fill 'd the place, 
( For Bolton bates 'um not an ace ) 

Of catting, hacking, hewing,ſlappine, cping; ; 
Chains ratling, thumping, bumping, ſtrap } 
Hands-wringing, ſobbing, ſnobbing, howl- | 
Lamenting, ſhricking, cater wauling. { ings | 
£ nes ſtood, ſo did his hairs, 


Having | 


\3 | 
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Having for fear forſook his ears. 

Quo he, what means this horrid garboy], 

That thus my dropping loias doth parboyP 
J Haſt thou here brought me, with a witneſs, 
Jloget my bane by Sweating-lickneſs? 
May't pleaſe your Honour then, quo ſhe, 
J'/hen my good Miſtreſs Hecate 
Jinlove and kindneſs cke, ſo fervent, 
| lo me as to her eldef{t Servant, 


1 & | )J. 2 v Locis pre- 
J0t * Cloſet, Cellar, and of Pantrie, fecit aver= 


J\lade me her truſty Governante Y 


0t all my Maſter P/4to's TaCticks, 
ils Joon got Theorie, and Practicks, 
Ifkre Tyrant Rhadamanthys reigns, 
| Furniſh'd with Scourges,Racks,and Chains ; 
| Domitian, Julian, Turk , nor Tartar, 
p- Iere ere ſo cruel by a quarter ; i 
'1- No common Dutchmen in a Hurry 
Joid ever rage with ſo much fury : 
Ifor Hangman He, and Judge like them, 
| Doth 
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Doth execute, and then condemn. 

The Inquiſition and Scotch Claſlts, 

To Rhadamanthus are but Afles ; 
Continually both day and night 

They hang, and drown, and flea, and {lit ; 
And toaſt, and roaſt, and broy], and boy], 
And puff, and huff, and toyl, and moyl: | 
And draw, and ſaw, and chop, and mince, |} 
While Bodies roar, and kick, and wince. | 
From Caſtle ſome in Barrels rumble, 
Re-mounted {trait for tother tumble ; 
And {ſkins to be re-flea'd, molt true, 

Ere they can whet their knives, renew. 
The fire with natural fury fumes, 

It burns, but body ne're conſumes ; mers, | 


When gridled fleſh like bright Cole- -plim- | 
Like Smiths they thraſh it with their Ham- | 
- And having ſopp'd it in the water, 
Return] It back, without a Ha-Cor. 
"Yet let they ſhould be diſcontented, 


(mers; 


Tor: 
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Tormentors are alike tormented. 
More cruel then, than Whipping Torr, 
The Jew Tiſphore uoth come, 

And with a whip of twiſted Snakes, 
5 F£ Ot howling Convicts claws the backs; 
> JT The Snakes take hold at every ſlaſh, 


GOT 


J And bring away a gobb of fleſh, 
", F Then cruc! bands of Siſter Tmps 
FT She calls, all Hat-nos'd, blear-ey'd Pimps ; 
That with their Frumps and Alley-gibes, 
More pierce poor Souls than with their 
J All this doth Rhadamanth behold UtIPes: 
I With heart, like that of 27/treſs, cold ; 
J >noaking the while a whole Patacco 
J Of gridled ſkins, ſtead of Tobacco. 
{ The gray Enchantreſs ſcarce had ſpoken, 
I \Vhen, Bounce ---- the Brazen-gates flew 
Se there,quo ſhe, r th' Devilsname, (OP _ 
Thoſe fifty heads that vomit fame. 
| Quoth he, that ſight 1 don't admire, 


I've 
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I've ſeen a Germax vomit fire, 
Quoth ſhe, this Beaſt ycleped Hydra, 
Of this ſame Garriſon ſo wide-a 
Is th' ever-waking Sentinel ; 
And ſo indeed ſhe may be well ; 
For one head ſleeps, while tother watches, 
That there's no '{caping of her Clutches, 
There's Tartarws, pray mark 1t well, 
Beſcending down as deep in Hell, 
As'tis from Hell where Jove inhabits; 
A hundred thouſand thouſand Cubits, 
Down at the bottom of this pit 
Titanian Boys their fingers bite ; | 
For theſe ſame ſhatter-brain'd Snap-dragons | 
Would needs ſcale Heaven in their flaggons, | 
So thick and threefold up they go z 

\ But Jove had a good friend below, 
That prudently ſo order'd matters, 

{That with a jerk he turn'd the Ladders, 


"The two Alcides, topping Roylters, 
T hat 


| F book. v1. 
| That ſwore they'd make the Gods eat Oy- 
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The ſhells and all ; and cauſe that theyCters, 
Refus'd ſuch Scoundrels to obey, 
They 1n a fury without flattering, 
Heav ns orient windows fell a battering, 


' With Stones as big as their own B . 
And thoſe, they fay, were juſt like Hillocks, 


There lyes Salxonexs, that Bravado, 
Halt Morter-piece and half Granado 


J With Peaſe and Beans he cramming guts, 


And guzzling Bottle-Ale in Fats ; Cders; 
Loud thundring Jove thought to out-thun- * 


JI But Jove with Sced of Coriander, 
Go Forciag the wind more fiercely out, 
1 £t his own weapons beat the Lout. 
I And there the Devil of a ſinner, 

{ Another Lobcock, juſt like Verzer, 


{ Hog-Mogen Tityon lyes in ſtate, 


Cov'ring at once a Knights Eſtate. 


Tis an il] wind blows nothing good, 
For 
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For lo a Bird of rav'nous brood ; 
By the fair Shift upon his breaſt, 
Makes a continual Sheritts fealt : 
And now the fool tinds his Minority 


Well taught for kicking 'gainlt Authority, 


Txion With a ſcabby Nutt, . 

With Juno needs would go to Rutt © 
Juno at firſt was well content, 

Till finding heat of Excrement; 
Traytor to all the Gods, quo ſhe, 
Had yeno Whore to Clap but me? 


* With that Jove took him by the Navel, 
And flung him head-long to the Devil. 


There Pirithoxs lyes, and why ? 
Becauſe he gave great Jove the Lye : 
In Poud'ring-tub, as ina Vault, 

All cover'd over with Bay-Salt. 


. There Taztalas with ſmall content, 
Is forc'd to keep perpetual Lezt : 
A greedy ſhameleſs hungry glutton, 


Tore | 


—_—_ —_—_— ——__. a _asy io... —_  ) ICY .* & 
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Tormented worſe than Ruwart Putter. 
Herobb'd Jove's Pear-trees, in his breeches 
Carrying away his Plumbs and Peaches - 

And always ſo be-plagu'd his Pantry, 

As forc'd him there to ſet a Centry, 

At length Jove caught him with a trap 3 

J And now he has the ſad miſhap, 

J Always to ſee a Table ſpread, (Bread; 


I Cood Beef, good Wine, good Cheeſe, good 
J But when he reaches to the Sauce, 
A huge great Fury raps his paws. 
Here Haſſerigg and Py lye cloſe, | 
J Juſt ſo deluded 1n their taſt, 
J for ſetting up Seditious Faſt. 
J With chem in the ſelf-ſame condition 
J ire Paraſites, men of Perdition : 
I four ſcraping ſme!l-feaſts lye with theſe, 
J4ll full of mites as mouldy Cheeſe : 
I'Vith Sons to Parents diſobcdient, 
{Lye Stepdames, a molt vile Ingredient : 
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A certain vip rous Animal, | 
Which if Hell han't, 'twill have 'um al]. 
Many a Country-man of Lot, 

Ye cannot touch 'um, they're fo hot, 
Much troubled with the Piles, for which 
With liquid fire they *noint their breech, 
There Theſexs lits, and ſhall fit there 

Until] his Arſe grow to the Chair : 

For Pluto cares no more for Theſexs, 

Than we tor Cloſe-ſtool where we cafe us. 
Now like a Saint there preaches Phlegins, 
His Sermons long, and very tedious : 
Juſt ſuch as Country Parſons make, 

The people, few or none awake. 

Fear God, he cryes; 'twas very well : 

But to what purpoſe ſaid in Hel] ? 

T here to make Sermons ſo Divine, 

Was but to caſt Pearl before Swine. 

See here, quo he, — what 1s the matter ?- 


A man that would ha'ſ-—— his Daughter : 
Naj 


CON) 


VI Book VI. VIRGIL T raveſty. 97 
Nay if the Tony once confeſs, 

let him be hang'd ; that's a plain caſe, 

The Lapithe Tad quite forgot, 


ſet they lye there too piping hot : 
nh Wheſe were a ſort of bold Horſe-riders, 
That hated Certanrs jult ke Spiders 
Jind to fay truth, of former times 


| Whey were the Gze/phs and Ghibel/ines, 
Vith theſe, in like predicament, 

15, Wl Neighbours lye, that Freys foment ; 

ack-biting Goſlips, never well 

but when they have a tale to tell. 

en that make right to left hand (kink, 

Ink by themſelves, for love oth' drink. 

tigious Parſons, {till in Law 

ora few Apples, or Tithe-ſtraw. 

l that in Pulpits ſow the Seeds 

f tumult, and of broken heads ; 

nong the reſt there lyes in fetters, 

': Fic Chief of Ergliſh Rogues, Hugh Peters, 

ary - H With 
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With neck awry, and ſhav'd below, 
After the Turkiſh mode, I trow. 

Of later times they ty'd his tongue ; 

For what with Pray'rs and Sermons long, 
And Rad'manth's Tyranny to boot, 

H' had like to ha' made a heavy rout. Cone 
There headleſs Yaze. that ne're did value 
Lyes belching Diſcord and Rebellion. 
Here Harriſon doth howling keep, 
That Rhadamanth can hardly ſleep ; (tail 
Which grim Judge hearing, ſends his bob | 
To comb his tawnie {kin with Hob-nalls, 
There Scot lyes moping, poiſonous Weeſelz 
Gnawing his fingers to the griſtles 3 
For taking Sermons with ſhort-hand, 
And all the while his P— would ſtand. 
There Bradſhaw lyes, in a Symarr 
Of burning Canvafſs, lin'd with Tarr; 
With Quartan Ague wyar-drawn, 
As ſmall as tender thread of Lawn : 


For 
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-ye another lying there ? 

hoſe leſh a hundred Furies tear 

ith red-hot Pincers, while the gap 

one With liquid glafs 1s ſtreight fll'd up. 
limbs thus ordered, by and by 

ofix wild Horſes tails they tye, 

ich they, his laſhes well remembring, 
wrend and tear without diſſembling 3 
tto ſay truth, there's ſcarce an hour 
tthat they fhift his pangs fo fowr : 
why, they hold it neceffary, 
torments like his crimes to vary. 

5s that Devil of a Devil, 

ofe Noddle was the Mint of evil, 
wel himſelf; Gyants, to him 

lbut like Rats the Gods contemn 3 
tundred-hearted Briarexs, 

[murder Jove in his own houſe - 

H 2 And 


For 


aw. they givehim draughts ofBrimſtone, 
faming oyl thick crum'd with Limeſtone, 
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And then Uſurp'd his God-like power. 
Nat far from him, the Houſe call'd Lower 
Of late inteſtine Diſcord-hatchers, 
A race of Saint-appearing Leachers, 
Lye buried in the ſearing flames 
Of twenty thouſand thouſand Reams 
Of Ordinances, Votes,and Orders, 
Petitions flighted, Bills for Murders, 
Huge Volumes of SweFymnumuuc, 
With Civicys, Britannicas, 
And Walker's weekly Legend-ſtories, 
Pil'd upon heaps of Dire@ories. 
Should I relate the horrid Crimes 
All pumiſh'd in theſe horrid Climes, 
- T would aſk ten thouſand Goflips tongues 
And twenty thouſand Midwives Lungs ; 
A wind ſolaſting, to out-puff 
Swift Jemmy, or the Crozden Chutt 3 
Or elſe to weary thirty {core 
Long-winded Parſons, and ten more; 


g 
| 


Joh 
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Ws Lilburn's bawling Eloquence, 


er 


In idle Player's diligence, 


|\Canons voice, a Scullers note, 

nd Buy #9 quartern 0 Gudgeons throat, 
141 with theſe Hyperbolics 

If tyr*'d, quo ſhe, let this ſuffice 
Toncerning ſuffering Criminals; 

id now behold thoſe Iron walls 

r Suſſex Cyclops rear'd fo high: 

[ can ſee um let me dye, 

wo Hero then 3 but ſhe replyes, 

hat muſt I find ye walls, and eyes? 


me, come, quo ſhe, give me your hand, 


ts haſten to our Journcys end 3 


"Bc up your heels, and run a bit, 


2 Fth head a mile before your wit. 

that in theſe dark holes of Hell 
tis Noſe length, ſees very well ; 

, quoth Zzegs, for all that, 

lh I had the eyes of Cat, 


H 3 
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| 


I mean like thine, for Cat or Witch, 
gl 


Are but the ſame, like Jews or Dutch. 
With that ſhe leads him a dog-trot, 
Holding him by the you know what, 
Untill he came to wall ſo good, 
Where pot of Holy-water ſtood. 
AZneas walh'd his beard and eyes : 
And then, where's Proſerpize ? he cryes: 
I've for her here a diſh of Codlins, Clin 
WhichT have brought through all the Got 
But a bold Swiſs, with Ale half dizzie, (| 
Told him in plain terms, ſhe was buſte; | 
For ſhe had been all night at Gleek, 
And would not riſe to every Dich, 

The $9b:/ calPd him ſawcy Jack; 

But Swifzer bid her kiſs his nock - 

Quo Kerothen, twas here the God 
Commanded me to leave my load ; 

And here Ile hang it on a tack: 
If here it hang when ] come back, 


( 
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[le carry t home, and then your Princeſs 
May e'en go hang for want of Quinces. 
This having ſaid, and done his duty 

To the great Maxritanian beauty, 

They came to the capacious High-lands, 

I That always look like Symmer-TIſlands ; 


J Trees always green, and full of Cherries, 
;F The Fields all cover'd with Strawberries, 
I Soluſcious; — and then for their growth, 
Juſt Iike Pomewaters on my oath. 
 T Their common bread is Naples-biſket, 
. Tandall may have it, that will aſk it - 

{ For there be no deceitful Bakers, 


I Nor no cxacting Comfut-makers, 

| For Children, Sugar-Plums and Cares 

I Within their reach grow upon Brakes. 
Here no expenlive Longing Wives, 

J Shall Husbands weary out o their lives z 
No #his IT want, nor this I lack , 

{ Can bring a Merchant here to break ; 

H 4 For 


Toy. 


C0 
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For women here have what they pleaſe, 
All the year long green Fruit and Peaſe - 

All clad alike, no differences 


\ 
\ 
| 
Of richer Poynts, t' inrage their ſences; I} 
) 


No Taylors fancies, night and morning 

To ſpoil their Pray rs,and cauſe heart-bury.| 
NaylI am told, nor can deny it, (ing; 
As th' only means to keep 'um quiet, 

That Gowns as brave as any are, 

On ev'ry hedge grow common here. 

No Maids tor want of Portions tarry, 

But being all handſome, quickly marry: | 
Let 'um eat Chalk, or Cinders here, 
>T 1s all ſo good, they're as they were. 

I hen what need Prentice rob his Maſter ! 
Lad — do but aſk here, and thou haſt her, 
Men never purchaſc Honours here, 
Nor need to lace their Names with $S3r ; 


Not an Attorney to be ſeen, 
Neither the Temples, nor Grays-Inne : 


No | 
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No formal Dunces hither come, 


With Sermons fteep'd in Opium : 


I No Rhumes the Lungs of men invade, 
3 Requiring Pzerce, or Buckworth's atd : 
No plaiſter'd Polts, nor boaſting Quacks, 
17.4 To ſet your bodies upon racks : 
'8;YNo '{trologers with Schems and Tables, 
J And heav'nly Popes-head-alley baubles ; 
No Vintner here his Wine debauſhes 
IVith rotten Eggs, and thick Moloſles, 
Y Their Hedges here are Roſemary 
Jand Lawrel-trees, that never dye; 
I Their Bowrs are ſweeteſt Eglantine, 
J Orclſe the always-cluſter'd Vine. 
J And in the Dog-dayes, truthto tell, 
+, YThey bath in ſtreams of Muſcadell. 
J On backs or bellies all can ſwimm, 
J And dive when e're it pleaſes them : 
JAndiif their appetites be ſharp, C Carp; 


| Put but their hands down, there's ſtew'd 
Or 
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Or elfe as they their whiſtles vary, 

( For longer ne're they need to tarry ) 
Whole ſhoals of Salmons ready dreſt, 
With Trout and Perch ſtreight make a teat 
It Fowl. they want, with Bird-calls ſtreight 
( For Nets are out of faſhion quite 
Down come the ready roaſted Quails, | 
Pheaſant and Partridge, Ducks and Teals, | 
The Buftards ſhie, their ſervice offer, 
Together with the wary Plover. 

What pleaſure they on Earth attected, 
Here they may take it, uncorrected, 
According to their ſeveral fancies 

They that love reading, read Romances : 
They that love wraſtling on the Grals, 
Give Girl Green-gown, then clap her Arſe5} 
While others on the Ruddie Sand, | 
With Manlier innocence contend. 

Some read the Queen of Navarrs Novels, 


While others arc for Maſques and Reve!s: 
Maids 4 


Mk VI 


1 


eaſt | | 
-19ht! 
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I Maids treat their Sweet-hearts with Sack-poſ- 
{ (Not ſtollen from theirMiſtreſsCloſets) 
{ With Damſon T arts, and clouted Cream, 


1c7 


(ſets, 


While mirth advances wanton T heam : 
And then to Queſtions and Commands, . 


J And ſmutting pretty face and hands. 


They that love eating, eat like Midwives ; 


Is, 1 


{ The Hunter bunts,the Bowler bowls, 


They that love drinking, drink like Filh- 


(WIVES, 


{| The Archer ſhoots, the Droller drols ; 
The Singer ſings Tra 2029 1079, 

1 They neither pleaſure want, nor money - 
In brief, they ſing, and dance, and laugh, 
{ They ſleep, and toy, and feaſt, and quatf: 
| Nothing but Gaming is forbid, 


HI 


Cauſe loſs of money makes men ſad. 


There Thracian Orphens, ſo well known, 


In a long painted Indian-Gown, 

To his Theorbo's and Guittars, 

ings Lawes's and Ned Colman's Airs. 

There 
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There ſits Ben Johnſon like a Tetrarch, 
With Chaucer, Carew, Shakeſpear, Petrarch, }_ 
Fletcher and Beaumont, and Menander. | 
Plautrs and Terence, (how I wander ? ) | 
Horace, and Cowley with his Miſtreſs ; 1 
And d Amboiſe now quite free from diſtreſs 
With Chapman ſpends his merry days. 
Then $&hirley brought 'um fome new Plays, 
And then a while they chew'd the Cud; 
Dill P'avenarnt ina gen'rous mood 
Brought 'um whole loads of Lo: e and Howor: 
For you muſt know 'tis not the manner 
To write new Plays in this fame place ; 
And reaſ{on's plain as noſe in tace : 

For why ? there be no Malefactors; 

Or ſhould they make 'um,there's no Actors : 
Yet th'are good reading, 'cauſe they ſhow 

How till, affairs on Earth do go. 

Quo Hero, what make Poets here 

That us'd on Earth to drink and fiyear ? 


Quo 
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| Wits ſo Divine, that never 7/7172 


Quo fhe, good Sir, you are too baſe, 
4 IJ Togrudge 'um thus a relting-place 3 


109 


by many furlongs yet could fellow 'um - 
Therefore though Heav'n may ſeem too 
x F imcertain Hell 15 much too bad. ( good, 


Where would ye have 'um then, Tom Tottie ? 


G | Beſides, to ſhew your humour fnottie, 
{ Who made theſe ſtately FieldsI pray ? 


Who planted all theſe Groves but they ? 


{ And ſhall you venture to diſpoſe 
1 The ſweat and labour of their brows? 
1 Coon, Tom Fool, and view the Gang 


{From whence your high-born Worſhip 
1 Now keeping merrier Chriftzzaſſes (ſprang, 


1 Then Earth could ere afford *um: theſe 


Were Nys and Aſſaracus, 
1 And Troys firſt founder Dardanys, 


) All in lac'd Coats of Scarlet Chamlct ; 
| And with them, Prince of Deywmark Ha 


males, 
. Put 
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But why comes he ſo out of ſeaſon ? 


While ye have Rhime, ne're aſk the reaſon, 


There ſees the Son of Yexxs bright 


Their Spears in ground fix'd bolt upright. | 


And ſtately Barbes diſpers'd abroad, 


Cropping the Flowers that Fields do load; | 


Embroider'd Saddles to behold, 

With Bicts and Stirrups all of Gold. 
Here certain Points and Queſtions nice 
About theſe Horſes do ariſe 

Whether theſe Horſes ſhit or no, 

What ſcent, and colour, if they do; 
Whether each Horſe have not a Groom, 
With Cloſe-ſtool to receive perfume : 
Or whether it be no diſgrace 

For Horſe to dung Elyſaz graſs. 

For which I ſhall referr ye well 
Toone, if any one can tell, 
I mean the learned Zabare/. 
Theſe Horſes were for Chariots ſome, 


And 
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And ſome to jolt the Riders bum : 

{me only let their horſes trott; 

Though ſtronger backs made'um curvett z 
S\/hile Miſtreſs looks and much admires 

? Efer warlike Champion in his geers. 


On, 


Jſhere's great St. George, as in the Medal, 
With Dragon, fram'd by art of Dedal, 
Jomade, as ſoon as George comes nigh her; 
To ſpit and ſputter Squibs of fire. 

, George he takes a furions courle, 

Tſhe Dragon ſpits, away flies horſe, 
, leaving St. George upon the Grals 3 
Jſhe ſport of many a pretty Laſs, 
; Poor Sabra ty'd 1n jealt to tree, 
| tegins to doubt her Liberty : 
but George unhorsd will not give out, 
, (Which caus'd the S1gn, St. George a-foot 
To Dragon then he comes anon, 
Jad with his truſty Blade layes on, 
Jſill all the Squibs being ſpent and-gone, 
; Poor 
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Poor Dragon Iyes dead as a ſtone. 

To Sabra then away goes he, 

And Garter which ty'd her to Tree, 

He ſtreightway tyes above her knee, 

The antient men with hairs fo white, 

Old ſtories of their youth repeat ; 

But chiefeit tales are of their Wenches, 


: | 
| NJ 


Paring their nails upon blue Benches. 


Hard by the Banks of pleaſant Poe, (flow, il 


Which through a neighboring Wood doth Þ 
' 


Z \ 
E 
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N 
4 


Live ſuch as for their Countries good 
Have loſt their fortunes, and their blood 
Bold Cato's, ſuch as would not fear 

To waken drowſie Princes ear, 

Although they made him Treaſon hear, 
In near adjacent Lawrel thickets, 
All your great Scholars, blithe as Crickets, 
Together live, whoſe noble parts | 
Firſt fill'd the World with. getul Arts : 


With many a midling merry Prieſt, | 
Not | 


VI, 
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ot quite ſo ſerious as the reſt, 
ach as Pariſhioners lov'd well ; 


IS 


Would tope, yet knew their tales to tell ; 


ſhat rather took then offer d wrong, 


J'oral in heart Divine in tongue. 


That ne're couuld flatter to be great, 


Iontented with a little ſeat. 


Jome Cardinals, and Popes a few, 


« | ſhat followed all the light they knew : © 


ith | 


ome Monks and Friars. not fo furious 


Jſocount all but their own Sect ſpurious 
Jho though not fit in heaven 20 dw ell, 
ire yet tao goud to live in Hell. 

; olt true Hiſtorians, that with Lie 

| ereſtrove to blind Polterity. 

| Quo Hero then, but who are thoſe, 


th meager chops and thread bare cloaths* 


Thoſe are a ſort of Dromedaries, 


Þn Earth yclyped Antiquaries 3 


IVho having all their Earthly Terms 


I 


Con- 
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Convers't ſo much with bugs and worms, 
Liv'd pity'd here, only they wait 

On thoſe that ſoard a loftier hight 3 
With their own books of little uſe, 
Towipe the nobler Schollars [hooes, 
Herodotus though much at eaſe 

Attends upon Thucidides. 

Curtias tor {landring Alexander, 

Is Saluft”s chief Varlet du Chambre ; 

And J,vixs with his vain Romances, 
Thuannus's Amanuenſis. 

Cauſinus with his Holy Conrt. 

Thought to have liv'd in better Port ; 
But Suttle Tydor ſpoiPd his plots, 

For daubing ſo the Queen of Scots. 
And had not Conſtantine been juſt 

For his Encomiums upon truſt, 

To make him Page of his back-ſtaurs, 
He might have gone and ſhak'd his ears, 


All theſe of ſtrangers ſpying brace, 
Stran- 


vip 


15, 


1- 
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keBees began to fiock about. 

tlength appears among the rout 

Id Grandlire Greybeard, whoſe upholders 
[cre a tall Fellows luſty ſhoulders. 

is man that Jookt like Knight oth' Shure, 
id brought tor their Interpreter, 

Fs hight 2ſens, Courtier much, 

oryour Love writers all are ſuch. 


adam, quo he, whon here d'ye peep for, 
Ehca Lodger, or Houſe-keeper ? 
th Courtelte low, the Witch reply'd, 
[arch for one, that need not hide 
ichead for treaſon, nor for debt ; 
$14ldermans fellow. it not yet 
mſelf the Alderman of his Ward ; 


whiſes is h1s name, great Bard. 


there is his houſe, Ipray ye now? 
Ix pence Ile give, for Boy to fhew. 


Id woman, quo the revercpd Bard, 


8 1 


Whereas 
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You poſe one with a queſtion hard; 
We have no houſe, nor houſhold goods, 
But Tartar-like, live in the woods. 

The Rivers banck is all our bed, 

And verdant me ads with flowers beſpread 
Bur you, If heart and will agree, 
Surmount yon hill, by yonder tree, 
Thenall along a hedge of Roſes 
Directly follow your own Noſes: 
Truly, quoth ſhe, through ſtrange devices! 
| 
t 


Here are we come to {ce Anchiſes 3 
Not for his chear, nor yet his wine, 


| 


Nor for his Apricocks ſo fine, 


But for to know what wo or joy 
Great Fate intends his only Boy, | 
Who having ſoft place in his pole, 
Craves wit from Fathers Jobbernole, 
Thenquo Muſers on my word, 

Iffo you pleaſe Ile make a third 


To lead ye, where in Safiron Frock 
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s, :foon ſhall find out Bully rock, 
oPoet Rampant Hero ſaid, 
ke ye at your word, be dad ; 
id ſo all three together pace it 3 
{ Poet a{k'd what ſays the Gazet 3 
For he was much for Novelties ; 
was told him twenty lies 
d when he wanted,pumpt for new, 
ces Which $ybz/all averr'd fortrue. 
mMle Hero thus did Poet dril, 
tength they reach the top of Hill ; 
eproſpe& that it ſhew'd the eye 
rough a ſerene unclouded Skie, 
large and full of ſpicte wealth, 
Enade Z#reas bleſs himſelf; 


Wn Quoth 214/ers, there's your way, 


ceare the bounds I mult obey. 

0 Hero then, I oft have ſeen 

pace hke this, on Earth, an Inn, 
Ye luch were here we would not part 


115 


L 3 With 


rig MARONIDES, Or, BookY F 
With dry lips thus beſhrew my heart, ' 


HMuſeus gone they ſtare about 

To try what ſtaring could find ont : 
At length as far as eye could ſee 
They ſaw Axchiſes by a tree ; 
Forfoon they find him by the ſight | 
Of locks ſo long and ekeſo white. | 


He there was making multer-roles | 
Of ſeveral troops of new coyn'd Soules; | | 
T hat the next poſt were to be ſent 1 
Fach one to their Apartiment. 

Some he deſign'd for Earls and Lords, |} 
S ;me to be ſtifled ſ[treight in T —— | 
Some to be Leaders of great Armics, 


And ſome for Lazaril! s de Tormes ; 

He book: their ſeveral Fates and ends, 
With filver'pen and fingers ends; 

Firſt tcachin; them their ſeveral Leſfons, 
On Earth to manage their Profeitions, 
As ſoonas he bcheld his Son, 
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ok VIFWith voice as loud as Red-coates'gun, 
, 


And both his Arms a kimbo plac't, 


Quo he, Long look:'t for's come at laſt. 


With that his voice dropt from his tecth, 
And tears rode poſt to beard beneath : 
Recovering ſpeech, ah, my Dear Son, 


I That has ſo many Riſco's run, 


Alas Inc're had hope to ſee thee. 


Well fare a Father, {uch as me z 


Was ever Son bred up like thee? 


J fut that I well knew who was wi'thee ; 
. I Thy good old Friend Diſſimulation, 
I And pious [hew of feign'd Devotion, 


Pre taught thee firſt to chEat the Devils, 


J lhongh not ſoſure, Son, underftand, 


As now 1 have thee in my hand. 
I fear d left with a Carthage Bitch, 
1 4 


I What next will Mortals be but trifles ? 
J | knew, it thou wert wiſc'and wary, 
I [hatmy advice could ne're miſcarry 


Thou 
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Thou wouldſt ha'made arotten Match; 
At that ſame time a hundred times 
I curs'd thee in good proſe not rhimes ; 
Pox take my Son, Son of a whore, 
Pardon the expreſtionT jmplore. 

Thou know it 'tis given Cour Family 
Sometimes to curſe as well as cry, 

Then come my Son, thy Dad embrace ; 
Come kiſs the middle of my face, 

Lets weep together for a wager 3 
Anchiſes cheeks that were fo meager, 
bike Fiſh-ponds ſtreight did over-tiow 3 
Myuecas ſceing him do ſo, 


Wept on till he could weep no more ; 
T hat had it been a planked floor, 


Thhad both ſtood anckie deep in tears. * 


Oh, quoth Z'eas, tearing hairs, 

Oh how I joy to ſee thoſe chops, 

The lovely cauſc of all theſe drops! 

His cheeks, who from my {mall infancy, 


Till 
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3 Jill was fit for Necromancy, 
Not like a ſurly Pedagogue, 


I'Vhipping me like a Bridewel rogue, 


I21T 


Jut taught me more then verbs and nouns, 
I'Vith words more ſweet then Mackaroones 3 


What act of valour have done, 
; n paſſing Styx or Acheron? 
{Coward arm'd with duty would 


Fave forc'd, where I but brib'd the flood 3 
] Twas duty brought me here, dear Father, 
Ind rather than have fail'd Fhad rather 


| fell had fall'n down upon my pate. 
ind ſqueez'd me like a Pancake flat, 
but as I am your Son and Fricnd, 
[pray difpatch me out of hand. 

My Navy lies at f1x and ſevens 

| The Souldiers hungry all as Ravens, 


{4nd dare not ſtir a foot for vittles, 
For fear of cut-throat Latine Spittles z 
Fad if I don't return with ſpeed 


Pn 
— 


They 
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They'l think me gone to the Devil indeed, 
MethinksT hear *um curſe already, | 
Without reſpect to Mam or Daddy, 
Calling me Baſtard, you great F ool ; 
This ſaid, with beard like any pool, 
Three times he ſtrove to embrace Anchiſes 
Andevery time, that's thrice, he mitles , 
Hands oft, quo he, as ſowre as verjuic-, 
I'm but a ſhadow at thy ſervice, 

In vain thou thinkſt thy Dad to dandle; 
For ther's no man canſhadows handle. 
Hero confus'd at this rebuke, 

For gricfat firſt was like to puke, 

But preſently took heart a grace, 

Quo he, Dear Father, what you pleaſe. 
Down in a Valley's bottom ſtood 

Fannd by the wind, amighty wood ; 
Hard by whoſe placid Manſion's ran 

A River, that will make a man 

Take but a Sup, I know not how, 
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Asdrunk as ever Davids Sow. 
Tis all a perfect Aqua vite, 
But forty thouſand times more mighty. 
About it ſtood a vengeance preſs 
bir Of people more than numberleſs, 
J Have ye ere ſcen a {warm of Bees 
In a wild field of bloſſomed Peale, 
Some ſucking flow'rs , ſome on the wing, 
While all at bufie labour ſing? 
Juſt ſo about Lethear floud , 
Thoſe Souls in Sea-ſand numbers ſtood, 
They that but drunk a brandy cup, 
The:r heads fell down, their heels flew up ; 
Th. ir memory loſt, like drunken Sots, 
Not to be mov'd our of Cart-ruts, 
And yet ſo eager was their thirſr, 
T:.at cach one ſtrove who ſhould drink firſt; 
At Tunbridge ſuch their crowding 1s, 
For watcr for to make ye pils. 
Aneas lnapeck of troubles 


Began to twinckle with his goggles, 
Anchiſes, who was in his life, 

As ſuttle as a Cuckolds wife, 

His meaning by his mumping knew - 
Quoth he the Souls that there you view, 
Are Souls whom Fate. to Plato kind , 
With other bodies doth befriend. 
Rather then one ſo much her Minion 
Should loſe the crack of his opinion. 
And therefore here, ore head and ears 


They cleanſe theirTripes from all the cares 
Which they in former bodies had, 

Andall the pranks, that then they play'd, 

T hat ſo all former crimes forgot, 

Like Souls new vamot, ſans ſtain or blot, 
They may return to ſecond Lot, 

May 't pleaſe your Grace with all ſubmifhion 
Theſe Souls are Souls of no diſcretion; 
Or elſe bewitch'd with mortal day, 


Tolcave ſo near to heav'n the way, 
To 


» 
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To ſeek new ſorrows upon Earth, 
I That nothing elſe indeed brings forth, 


Vl, 


J it isa vain (ſtupidity, 

J Orelſe, Dear Father, is't a lieF 
JToqueſtion of ungracious Child, 

| 4nchiſes ſhew'd himſelf more mild. 

] Quoth he, ye ſimple Doterel, 

| Speak like a Clerk or not at all ; 

JBut you profound Terreſtrzans 
Jbelieve that all your Geele are Swans, 
{When all your babling idle Stories 
Ire but the talk of Pothecaries. 

Hero abaſhed at Fathers taunting, 

| Pull'd in his horas without mote vaunting. 
IThen like an Orator, Achiſes ; 

duttly unfolded ſtrange devices ; 

| Quo he, Dame Nature 1s a woman 

| That breeds beholding unto no man : 


| From womb of this Hermophradite 
{Did all theſe children come to light, 


The 
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The Sun and Moon, the Stars. the Earth 
The Woods and Ocean, and ſo forth ; 
Now Nature, that gives ſuch to all, 
And feeds the Univerſal Ball, 
To ſpeak, like Y:rtuojo, ſmartly 
Is tot 77 tot, &* tot in qualibet parte. 
And Man 1s but a Lanthorn bright, 
Where Natures candle giveth light, 
This candle thus in Lanthorn put, 
Sometimes ſhines clear, and ſometimes not . ; 
If Lanthorns horns be clear and thin. ; 
Then candle 1s more plainly ſcen ; 
But it the Lanthorns horns be thick, 
This candle then burns not fo quick. 
' Whencandle burns with a quick tire, 
From thence comes joy and britk detire, 
But when it burns a t other faſhion, 
Thence pricf, and fear, and other paſlion : 
But when this candle quite goes out, 
Then Life extinguiſhes to boot. 
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his candle now, which is the Soul, 
1Lanthorn ſhut grows thick and foul, 
JVith it's own ſoot and filthy ſteem, 

Put being waſh'd in Brimſtone ſtream, 
ind ſok d a thouſand years in ſulphur, 

| \ll the while ſcalding tor Soules welfare, 
Jilength it gains 1ts orient lufire 3 

, ſhen after ſuch a tedious cluſter 

(fthick tormenting fry ings, boilings, 


| Ferce {caldings,roſtings,gridlings,broilings 
ill in good time they are admitted 
ſotake their eaſe being thus refitted, 
Jn theſe Elyſian Fields 5 much more 
lo their contentment, then before. 
To perfect all, here they come down, 
ind all their former forrows drown 
; Loſe memory of death and hell, 


[ 4s {ound again, as fiſh or bell. 
; 9oafter qualmes men drink Strong-water 
1nd pains forget in ſhort while after : 


A 
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4 pleaſant ftory by this light, [ 
Then quo the Son of Yerrs bright, J\ 
Now let me hang up fora fign, | 
If from the fixth or feventh line, 

( Or if you pleaſe to call it verſe ) 

I underſtand more then a horſe. 
*Thereſt were Behmens Theologica, 

Or Anthroſopophia Magica. 

Either my Father ſpeaks obſcure, 

Orl am a damn'd Dunce, that's ſure 
Quo he, what matters that, ye Kitling, 
It you don't know then leave your twatling; : 
I thought to have made a learned Speech, | 
And fnewa your learning to your Witch, 
By reparty's of Approbation 3 | 
And you to talk beſides the Cuſhion ! 
Now what d'ye think, ſhe'l make report on? | 1 
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But that your breeding was Hogs-Norton. | | 
As thus Arc' jſes ſtill walk'd on, : | 
Maundring and jeering at his Son, 1 
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They found themſelves, as in a cloud, 


JI Wrapt in the middle of the croud, 
Of them that drank and went away. 
| Nere calling what there was to pay. 
I There on a hillock fate Azchiſes, 
| Like Pedogogue that buttock {lices ; 
; There as he ſate upon a hillock, 
INow ſon, quo he, of bad and ill luck 
J'!e tell thee all that fhall be fall thee, 
, Now then, as if I were to maul the, 
With ferula, hold forth thy hand: 
J for Palmiltry 1s my gre at freind, 
Jut ere I look upon thy hand 
Jy Yexus mount to underſtand, 
Caſt your ſheep's eyes on yonder lad 
Jn coat of yellow flannel clad, 


| Mounted upon a Hobby horſe, 

; | That Youth, to ſhorten my diſconrle, 
; s thy own Son, whom thou ſhalt. get 
JVith ſo much fury, fo much ſieat, 


K Thar 
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That thou ſhalt dye with Rem in re. 
From whom, as branches from a trec, 
Shall ſpring Albanian Progenie. 

His mother being ſhepheards daughtcr 
Shall call him $7[vi#s, who ſoon after 
His guts with melons over loading 
Shall quickly 'give the Crow a pudding, | 
There's Capys Vex him, and (he'l {lap ye, 
Brim-full of: metal , but unhappy. 

He both a Coyner and a theife 

At Tyborn young, ſhall end his life, 
Behold next him the. Valiant Procas 

At cards and: dice a very Hocws, 

But ſome body: ſhall ſpoil his marriage, 
By putting rats bane in His porridge. 
And there {tout Numitor behold 

Who ſhall beworth his welght in Cold. 
Next him anot her doubtie Wight 
Brave, Silvins Aneas hight, 

He, a true chip of the old block. 


i” 


Like | 


Cc 
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[. 


Jook VI, VIRGIL Traveſly, 131 
Like thee'; much given to the ſmock. 
As horſe in Cart, with gentle pace, 

One goes and tother takes his place; 
So ſhall this team of Kings in Courſe 


T Succeed to thee their grand forchorſe. 


All from thy Codpeice, in a row, 


J Coming a chicken a traintrowz 


And though ſomcwhar to mothers pains, 


They {hall be born withCrowns and Chains. 
q They {hall build townes and Cities many 
T Nomentuy and the faire Fidene 


JDrawing to them a Crew of rogues 


With Cumin feed and roaſted doggs. 


J Twas cafie then to people Town, 


mn nn Dammam re mr Lerner > SIR, —_ X 


Ere men were tamely ty'd to one, (ing, 
Gonſtrain'd to plow where need's no plow- 
And ſow where crop's already growing . 


I ihere cut and dry'd a fou] remains 


J Liſting a tipto twixt the ſcenes; 
J When Fate and time will call her forth 
| K » To 
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To act King Rownlns on Earth 

He certainly ſhall be no fool, 

Bred up 1n learned Vaulting School ; 
Begot by Mars under a hedge ; 

His lite {hall be a ſtrange hodge podge 

Of very good and very 11], 

He ſhall build Rowe and 's Brother k1ll, 
Behold how in his cap he wears 

Two Capons tailes, by Father Mars, 

As th' Emblems of diſtinction givn 

To man ſo much belov'd of heav n. 

This whimſical King deſcended thus 

By Mother from A4fſaracns, 

Brave Trojan he, ( and now dear Brat, 

T hope thou 'gin'ft to ſmell a Rat, _) ; 
Shai] wall inRoze,the worlds great wonder, | 
twice well preferv*d by Geefe and Thunder; : 
D-itind to Empire Sea and Land, | 
And when ſhe can no more command 


The outward body, ſhall controul | 
The | 


VI- 
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The inward part of man,his Soul. 


q To this great Luck ſhall much conduce., 
Th'engendring tool bf Romnlys ; 

So numerous {hall ke the Race 

I Procceding from his piſling-place. 

Like Berecinthiain the Fable, 

; As formal andas vencrable, 

| As Laons Byſhop, or Prelate 

; Pretending to a Cardinals hat. 

; Have you e'reſeen, or if you ee did. 
{For my part, Tam ſurel nee did, 

| How proudly through the Phrygian Streets 
{Her Flanders-Lyon teem curvets? 


1 While ſhe with Steeple-crowned hat, 
J1n Cart, on ſack of bcanſhels, fate, ? 


TY 


With withcr'd arms a Kimbo plact 
J0n fardingale of aged waſte ? 

{And all to ſhew how good {thad bin, 
Jn her young dayes at in and In 


{The mother ofa hundred brothers, 
K 3 And 
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And each one got by twenty fathers? 
Oh Happy Pair, had long tatle-Roman 
Met Calve skin Preech of Phrypian woman: 
From his great haunches ſhall proceed 
The Brave Tulns conquering ſeed ; 

Not flatter'd Ceſar, we defie him, 

Let /7rg/l praiſe him that got by him: 
For though men flatter living Princes; 
They flatter dead, that want their fenſes. 
wW cr't not in drollery, we knew how, 
But there's no ſubject for us Now. 
Well quo Arnchiſes wee will put 

In Cz/ars Rome Great Bajazet : 

Or it his Name be Ammrath, | 

It matters not a Tilers lath, 

He lives: and now l think on't, boy, 


Lives either 1n, or cloſe to Trop. 
Or rather Conſtantine the Great , 


Who fir{t advan<'d the Papal Scat, 
For though the man be in death s bowre, 


Ict 
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od | ſet we may praiſe his living Power, 

fe though no Trojan, born how ere 
Where race of Trojans ſeated were, 

Reſtor'd to Rome the golden Ages, 


nriching Popes, then poor as Pages 


1 


an: 


ut hey —my boy, I have him now 3 
IL.yes cloſer layd the better ſhow - 
ith my ſoules cyes methinks I fee 
rcat Antichriſi,chict of the Three, (ther? 
fe, whore, or whores bird chuſe you whe- 
Dome fay he's both, ſome ſay he's neither, 
F$o2s Power (hall far and near extend 
Feds and Garamas bcyond, 
Jſne Caſpian Scas, A/zotis Lake 
Tread the fierce noiſe his bulls there make, 


here 1s a land, beyond the ſtarrs 


Without the reach of Sun , or Years; 


[hat's where we are, in Purgatory, 


o great is here the Powerful hurrie 
Df this Eccleſiaſtick Ceſar 


That 
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That he commands our lives and treaſirs 
For ev'ry one here ev'ry minute 
For his Church muſick pays him tribute, 
Never Alcides with his Club, 

That great Tereſtriall Zel/zebub, 
Although the wind pipe once hefplit 
Of monſtrous Hart with brazen feet ; 
Though out of Arſehole once he tare 
The Guts of Ery1zanthian Boar, 

Or though ke peirc'd with fatal arrow 
Lernean Dragons back. bone marrow, 
So many Earthly Gods or Princes 
Orecame with his ſoul nipping pinches 3; 
Great Bacchus force, who thick as hopps 
Drove Tygars down from Ny/a's tops, 
And then made fuch a ſtir in Zeypt 

To his great Power was but a flea-bit. 
He that lookes there fo like a bard, 
With Cap like yeo-man of the Guard, 


Is Numa hight, fix{t Roman He 
That 
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aſurg] That to the Gods did bend his knee, 
He ſeeing all his Roman Brethren 
Jute, To be a crew of perfect Heathen 2 
Reform, quo he, reform ye Varlets, 
J Ile find ye Laws, and Bowdie Scarlets. 
And for your duty to the Gods, 
{I llc help ye too out of the ſudds. 
And then {hall he, halt King half Muftie, 
5 Compile Religion, ruftie, tuſtie ; 
J Of prettic tables thirty pound 
| In ſweet Natales Comes found 2 
J Of formes a handful for varietie, 
 EPitfromold Pradfices of Pietie. 
J Five Qunces of th' Aſſemblies Catcechiſme, 
J With twenty Drams of Fox-Phanaticiſme, 
J Of prayersa bagtul from Trithewins, 
J For other things not ſo abſ{temius 
But he can pick up Ceremony 
As bees from any weeds get hony. 


you'd ſwear that for his Flair Rabble 
He 
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He had raK'd hell and ſcumm'd the Devil 
gocinus, Arrius, and Pelagins, 

Luther and Calvix, Simon Magus, 
Behmen and Sedewick, Nye and Sterry ; 
( What think ye of his Conſiſtory ) 
Each one of theſe ſhall add a Whimſey 
To hodge podge up religious frenzy. 
Twllus ſucceeds not halfe ſo Antick 
But he ſhall fight as he were frantick 
And next to him old father Ancrs 


Who for remembring him may thank us, 


Juſt ſuch another Thunder — bones 

As Warwick Guy, or Captain Joes. 

See Targiin here, that ſon of a punck 

As lecherous as an Old Monk, 

By him ftands Brute that made him pay 
So deadly dear for hi s horſe. pl1y, 

Quo he Kings are imperious Afles, 

Let Canſuls now uſurp the Faſces. 


He fatal axe, firſt Roman Conſul, 
Witt: 


13 
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ith his one Childrens necks did handl(el 
ough too ſevere to kill the Ladds, 

at migl:t ha' whipt 'em with his Rods 
k& with his beard like Roman T., 
rquatus in due time ſhall be 

here goes Camillys ; that man's ſafe 

at nere comes near his quarter {taffe, 


here be the Dras/ and the Cyrzz, 
ever provoke *em, 1Conjure ye. 


hoſe two ye ſee louk one at to'ther, 
iſt 'as 1f one would eat the other. 

'hat are they pray Sir 2 why the one 

bn's father, t' other fathers ſon. 

we freinds, they neither brawle nor fight 
ound with the ponderous chains of Night, 


Tut when they come to have their ſwinge, 


)heavens ! Itrembleat the change. 
pon a Plain, what Plajnno matter, (ter? 
hat havock ſhall they make, what ſlaugh- 


Vhile Son to murder father ſeeks, 
| And 
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And Father ſon to chop like Leeks. | 


Ungracious birds for olive Branch, | 
To ranſack thus your Countrys Paunch: | ; 
Upon the Hills of Monaco 

How Eccho ſwore ( for well you know, 
She ſtil muſt do what others do, 

So while they ſwore ſhe muſt ſivear tool 
When Son was hunting fath ers Manſiar 
To ask him bleſſing with his trunchion. 
Anough anough, well boxt, well boxt 
Put up your wainyards and be poxt : 
Twere better on niy reputation, 

To put your ſtrife to arbitration z' 
Where ſhoulder a mutton and a Capon. 
Shall terminate the rage of weapon * 
There with a wart upon his Toy, 

Stands, He that Corinth ſhall deſtroy. 
That other of 4chi/les tomb, 

Shall make a ſeat for naked Bumm ; 


Where after ages ſhall ſhitt cuſtard, 


li 
I 


On 
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48 Reliques offair Thetis Baſtard. 

hogſtte hall he make of Argos, 

h . Witt having raviſh'd all their Virgo's, 

here Agamemnon layd his Pſyche, 

ſhere ſhall he lay a T--- ant like ye, 

re Conquer'd Greece demanding reaſon, 
or 7linze deſtroy 'd by treaſon. 


Vy 


00 
fi ſier's Cato an ill-natur'd Droll, 


ith ſecond Amadis de gaut 
rim Co//s : There on Gracchus look ye, 
uſt ſuch another Clown as Okez: 


t 


he $c7p70's both, all tow and tinder, 
at flying men's houſes out at windor. 
ext him with breath ſo ſtrong of garlick, 


ppears Fabricixs the warlick : 

Id F abizs, fir nam'd wink-and ſhite. 

&ho never bark't till he could bite. 

elides a thouſand moreat leaſt, 

os nancperſcribere longum eft : 

lprung from loyns ofmine or yours, 
Neirher 
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Or kidneys of our Anceſtors — 

The reſt are Souls of other men, 
Neither to me nor you akin. 

In tt Art of Phyſick ſome excelling, 


For reading ſcme,and ſome for ſpelling ; 


Some in the Law for drawing Leaſes, 


And fome for painting Chimney-pieces. 
Some to write Hi{t'ries, ſome Romances; 


Some to dreſs fiſh, ſome to fry tanſies. 


Some to peele Walnuts, ſome tor marriage; 


Some to make Alexander porridge. 
Azchiſes here began to pauſe ; 
For he had tir'd his aged jaws, 
But ſoon refreſh'd with Aqua vite, 
He thus reſum'd his idle ditty, 

See there Marcellus with a pack 

Of Pure trophies at his back: 


Lac'd ſcarlet breeches, new butfie coats, 


Portmantles full of Harry groates 3 
With ſilver ſpurs, embroidered hats, 


Ho! 


( 


| 
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Wand halt-ſhirts; Holland Cravats, 
Which they that bought of Linnen-draper, 
cre meant for ſuch a Whipper-ſnapper. 

le, though a Logger-headed Booby, 

tall firk Great Hannibals blind Toby, 

ind Gazls, as big as Gyants, cut 

Ws ſmall as Pot-herbs to the Por. 

3 While thus Azcbzſes talkt of Twanker, 
fneas ſpies a ſweet-fac't Younker; 


ge, 
Ws cver Nurſes Lap bepitled. 
SVith Drum and Spear of guilded Lattin, 


he prettieſt Moppet, Heav'ns to bleſs it, 


nd forty knots on Bonnet Sattin. 

oth Yes Son, what dandling Elf 

that ſo like my pretty ſelf, 

Then firſt my breeches T befritter'd, 

@r in plain Engliſh firſt beſquitter'd, 
ith ruddy Cheeks, like a Queen-apple, 
[hough ſorrow clouds his fac: of Maple? 
What ailsthe pretty Child towhimper, 

fo! Like 
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Likepupte dog ſhut up in hamper 
Is it Narciſus Or Adonis 2 
What means that croud of blubring Toni 
With Sarſnet ſcarts ſo cleanly dreſt, 
Holding up pall of 2/ortans eſt : 
Anchſzes then, dear darling brat, | 
Why ſhould'ſt thou wake a flecping Cat? | 
Why ſhould I tel ye tale of tubbs, 
To make ye have the Muligrubs. 
That f{tripling nere to be forgotten, 
Like Cattern Pear,ſoon ripe ſoon rotten; | 
Is one that Fate ſhall only deigne, 
Toſhew and take away againe ; 

A jewel ſure if any thing, 

For why ? he was the Devils gold r'ng. 
Firſt givea thing and take a thing. 
Had he but liv'd and bad his health, 
H' had been 1 know not what my felt : 
Burt falling down{o falling ſtar-like, 


So dy'd their hopes with poos Peel-garlick 
With 
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With him they ready to expire, 

fecing their fat now 1n the fire - 

Had he not reaſon then to look, 

Like boy, that's kept too long at's book, 


On! 


Tor puppie that has ſtole a pudding, 
Jfor by his death heloſt a wedding 3 
> Quo Son of great 4rchiſes, Hoy-da 
JHere's a long tale of ſhitten arſe boy-da, 
{1 wonder, by my Mother rexrs, 
I You ſhould be ſuch a Nicodemys - 
I To keep me here with twittle twattles,. 
J In praiſe of Hobby horſe and rattles. 
| Quo Father twas our zeal that thruſt us, 
To praiſe th' adopted of Argnſtrs 
{ Quo Son, then good-man head of beetles 
It ſeems y* are only Yjreils wheedles : 
$ Son Quo Achi/ſes, Poets who are 
{ Moſt comonly like flead Rats poor 
{ Shame on the age that lets'em live, 
K { Only on what your great men give; 
h AT LE Ad 


1:0 MARONIDES,or, BookV1.f 
And therefore wiſely tongue— Cut- purſes F' 
They nipp your bungs for coyn,with verles 
Forcd withilluſtrious prattle prittle 

To praiſe great things though ne're ſo little. 
This ſaid, 4nchiſes bows his face, | 
As Country Vicar bow's to's Grace. 


So after ſpeech all crum d with knowledge | 


To King Scrapes Maſter of a Colledge ; 
Aneas bred among the Gods, 
Return'd him twenty A-la=modes : 
While $5b//that had liv'd at Hackrey, | 
With Mid-wife-Dopps had broke her back {| 
(nigh, | 
Then quo Archiſes give me now, | 
My Darling dear. thy hand offow- 
Tle open all thy good or bad-luck, 
With key of Chiromancy padlock : 
ThenPaw ltretch'd out, quo cunningGipſie, | | 
In mount of 's I, a C my ſheeps eve, 1 
Gravely diſcerns, Son, thou ſha't feel, 
Much hurt by iron or by ſtce!; 
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h Son, woe worth thee now for me, 


les 
'Fheſe C's theſe C's take heed my Son, On M 
hete C's has many a man undone, mah 
le penſe 


or in this mounta C denotes, 

Jie Love of Common Pctticotes : 
; hy Lines of handwrilt red and pure, 
a Toward Mount Luna [1gnc are fure. 

Pt Great ſucce(s in martial ſports, 

s cleped winning female forts. 

| ow ſeeing lignes that gave him trouble, 
Mao Son, good Sir why ſhake you noddle? 
Muo he each croſs that here appears, 
J&cach a drunken fall down ftairs : 
J' be ligne of Gridiron on this place, 
Shews you ſhall loſe your very 411e. 


But man is fraile thercforel charge ye 
$\s ſoon as ye get home to purge ye 5 
hen on a Saturday at night, 

it tenaclock the Angel hight, 

| EL 2 
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Fair 7::rqxe/look for his advice, 7 


Will teach thee how to cogg thy dice. 
Andevery Thurſday at nine a clock, 


The ſpirit Camael in'voake - 


He's Major General of a Legion, 


_ is 4 pp” "Y OY. — 


Towards the Southern fiery Region | 


And (as ſay Sons of Mecubal) 
Aſort of Raſcalls Myſtical, 


Rules figures of the Airlie Trigoz, 
Mark,my dear Son, forT am ligh flown 
 Whichto ſay truth ſhew in a word, 
Succeſs both of thy tool and Sword 3 


Conjundio Puer, Letus Albus, 
Puella Populus ferrum Balbys, 


_ — 


Miu. 


For you Mvſt | 
Ln»wTurnus had | 
an impedimcnt in 


his ſpezch 


Conjunction, Boys, mitth, ſilver white, 


Make Girls ana men, fcare T#r,,zs quite. 


Now LEemagogue of Trojaz Nation, 


A way-bit uſe of Exhortation : 


35 1t ſo thenthar thou my Son 


Artlik»- to be owes Corner-ſrone, 


That} 
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That from thy Loyas, as froma f':ntain 
Muſt flow what ere my ſpeech doth contains 


J Then thou like Surgeon rule thy people, 


Cut of proud fleſh, but ſpare the feeble. 


J That all thy ations may run bias, 
J Be ſure hold faſt the name of Pixs < 


| | They that foundations lay of Empire, 

J Aswe!l as {wear muſt ſometimes whimper 
s Thy Anceſtors examples cheriſh, 

{ Chief men of worſhip in their Pariſh : 
Though they were Cuckolds what of that, 
"I 1s many an honeft mans hard fate. 


had 
t In! 


# | Neglect not buſineſs for thy pleaſure, 
I But game and wench when thou haſt leiſure 


But above all (obſerve a block-head) 
| My Son keep money 1n thy Pocket. 

7 For that will make thy people Sing, 

1 Cod proſper long our Noble King, 

; Thus Sermon ended, they depart, 

I But here behold a Poets art 5 


L 3 Here's 
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Her's witch and man in Hell lockt in, 
But how to get'em out agen, 

Hang him that has no ſhifts ; you'l ſay, 


Hang Virgil then, but ſay nay ; 
For he has got a ſhift or twain, 


1wo gates there be that appertain 

Toftleep,quo he, the ane of horn, ” 

(&almacius lay's by Cuckolds worne) (bers | 

Through w** falſe dreams paſs in great mum: 

Totrcouble Coxcombs idle flumbers. 

Through t'other made of ſhining iyory, 

Thoſe tive forth that wear truths livery ; 

Through one of the back doors of Hell, 

I mean the latter, Y7reil well - 

As maid at night lets ſweet-heart forth, 

Sends back his Champion up to earth, 

For my part I beleeve him rather, 

Then contradiQ ſo grave an Author, 
Though captious critic hence would ſwear, | 


Twas all a dream that went beforc, 


Aneas 
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Zneas having his diſcharge, 
like man from Counter let at large - 
Nere look't be'1ind but nimbly trips, 
0 viſit Rake-ſhames and their ſhips. 
/hen they beheld his orient chapp s, 
Whey hollow d and fiung up their caps : 
But he cry'd, peace ye curſed dunder-heads 
Have I left one hell, to find hundreds. 
o $ybel then tor all her trouble, 
Yoſt like a Prince he gave Roſe-Noble - 
Then ſeeing all things in good order, 
Did as i'th' next book you'l hear farther. 


pi ahi a Set, 
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Books | nrinted for Obadiah Bla- 


grave at the Black Bear in 


St. Pauls as 


; pr Ali IRC 


Exceliout Tratts in Divinity,Contrev:tfies,Sermons,&C. 


I E!!s Remains, being ſundry pious and learn- 
ed Notes and Obſervations on the New Te- 
g /t:72:8t , opening and explaining it ; where- 
_- In 7eſrs Chriſt ; as yeſterday, to day, and 
Je ſame for ever, 1s iNluſtrated, by that learned and, 
udicious man Dr. Robert Gell, late Rector of St. Ae. 
1 Ald:rmary London, in Two Vol. Fol. price 39 s.: - 
Ghrittian ron, pn Apreal from the Groundleſs 
rejudice of the Sceptick , ro the Bar of Common 
Reaſon;wherein is proved, I.That the Apoſtles did 
ot delude the World; 2. Nor were themſelves de- 
Juded.. 3. Scriptures Matters of Faith have the beit 
Evidence. 4. The Divinity of Scripture is as de- 
monſtrable as the Being of a Deity. By 7ohn Smith 
Rector of St. 2farizs in Colcheſter. Fol: 12 s. © 
The Sermons of Mr. Henry Smith ſometime Mini- 
ter of St. Clement Danes-L,ondon ; together with other 
f his Learned Treatiſes : All now gathered inta. 
ne Volume. Alſo the Life of that Reverend and 
Searned Author by The, Fall:y D,D, Quarto 8 s. _ - 
A Ar 
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Books printed for Obadiah Blagrave at 
' An Expoſition on the Ten Commandements , by 
the Learned Mr. Dod. Qitarto 2 5s. 6 4d. 
An Expoſition on the Ten Commandements , by 
the Learned Mr. Efton alſo. Quarto 4. 5. 
Contemplations Moral and Divine, the Second 
Part , by the ſame Author of the Firſt Part. Oftavo 


5, 

The Pſalms of King David paraphraſed and turn-| 
ed into Engliſh Verſe, according to the Commoen 
Meeter ,. as they are uſually ſung 1n Pariſh Churches; 
by Miles Smith, Octavo 3 s. 

Remarks on the Life of Biſhop Sanderſon , where- | 
in is contained his Judgment upon Material Cafes F'* 
of Conſcience about Matters of high concernment. F. 
Quarto I s. J ;. 

Ethice Chriſtiane , or, The School of Wiſdom; in, 
Twelves: Dedicated to his Highneſs the Duke of F;. 
JAonmouth. I s. 

The Evangelical Communicant in the Euchariſti- | 
cal Sacrament , or a Treatiſe declaring whois fit to; 
receive the Supper of the Load ; by Philip Goodwin 
M. A. 2 5s. 64. | 

A Treariſe of the Sabbath Day, ſhewing how it I” 
ſhoutd be ſanCtified by all perſons ; by Phil. Goodwin ff: 
M. A. 2s 6 d. 

The Royal Buckler , or Lectures for Traytors; 
being a Rational Tract to perſwade men tokeep Al-K. 
—_— to His Majeſty and Succeſſors. Octavoſh' 
2 5. 6 d. | 

Mr. 7oſeph Cary! his large Commentary on Fob ; in; 
twelve ſeveral Volumes. Quarto. 

A Treatiſe of the Nature of a Miniſter in all its E ; 

” fices : Towhich is annexed an Anſwer to Dr. Forbes, 
concerning the Neceffity of Biſhops ro Ordain,ſſ. 
which is an Anſwer to a Queſtion propoſed in _ J 

| arch 


the Black Bear in $7. Pauls Churchyard. 

hate unhappy Times;to the Author, What z # Aniſter ? 
by William Lucy, Biſhop of St. Davids, ir. Quarto. 

by The Divine Right and Original of the Civil Adagi- 
ſtrate from God, as it is drawn by the Apoſtle St. Pax, 
in theſe words, There i no Power bat of Gcd , the 
"0 Powers that be are ordained of God; Illuſtrated and 
J Vindicated by Edward Gee. | 


Y The Towns Man's Warning piece, in large Twelves. 
a The Braztn Serpent , or Gods grand defign ; viz, 
wo 3 | 


Chriſts Exaltation for Mans Salvation ; in his Belic- 
ring on him ; of the right way to Regeneration; by 
f, Horn, in Quarto. OD: 

Sound Conſiderations for Tender Conſcientes 
I wherein 1s-ſhewed their Obligation to hold Cloſe 
. Flloon and Communion with the Church of Erg- 
of land and their Fellow Members 1n 1t , and not to 

forſake the Publick Aﬀembly thereof : In ſeveral 
"_ Sermons preached upon x Cor. 1,10. and Heb. igp.5. 
by Foſep Briggs Vicar of Kierkhurton 1n York ſpire ; 
Octavo 2 s. = | Dp 
A Sermon preached before the King at Windſor 
Caftle, by Rich. Meggot D.D. IT 5. | GS 
A Sermon preached before the Right Honourable 
the Lord Mayor and Aldermen of the City of Lox- 
wn, by Rich, Meggott D. D. an. 30. 1673- 
| A Sermon preached to the Artillery Company at 
it. Mary le Bow, Sepr. 13. 1676. by Rich. /Meggate 
ED 15. 
' The Cafe of Foram , A Sermon preached before 
he Houſe of Peers in the Abbey Church at Weſtmin- 
Fer, 748.30. 1674. by Seth Lord Bithop of Sarum. 
A Sermon preached ar the Funeral of my Lord 
General Xonk , by Seth Lord Bifhop of Sarzm. 
- All his Lordſhips Sermons waich have been print- 
d in Octavo, being Seven in Nnmber, price Fs 
| = 
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A Sermon preached a:. the Funeral of that Faith- 
ful Servanr of Chriſt Dr. Robert Breton , Paſtor of | 
Debtford in the County of Kent, on AMatth. 24. 36, 
by Rich. Parr D. D. of Camerwel in the County of 
Sarrey. 

The True Chriſtians Charatter and Crows, in a Ser- 
mon preached at the Funeral of Deputy Cade on 
Rev. 2. 10. by fohn Lake Rector of St. Buttolph Bi-| 
fpopſgate , Quarto 6 d. 

\ Aﬀdercy in the midſt of fudgement , With a Glimpſe 
of, or a Glance on, Londons Glorious ReſurreCtion ; | 
on al. q. 5. by Chriſt. Flower Reftor of St. Mar- 
garets Lothbury. Quarto 4 4. 

A-Sermon preached before the Mayor of the City | 
of Norwich, in the Cathedral Church of the ſaid Ci- 


ty , an. 3I. 1675. by Robert C)nold M. A. Quarto | 
6 d. 


The Life and Death of that Reverend Divine JL 
Dr. Thomas Fuller , Author of the Books called, The 
Holy War and State; and other Learned Books ; in 
Octavo, price 1 s. 

Gregory, Father Greybeard, with his Vizard off ; Ot 
News from the Cabal; in tome Refleftions upon ar 
late Book entituled , The Rehearſal tranſpoſed, after 
the Faſhion that it now obtains; in a Letter to our 
Old Friend R, Z. from E. H. 2 s. 6 d. 

A Reproof to the Rehearſal Tranſpoſed , in 2 
Difecourſe to its Author ; by the Author of the Ec- 
cleſiaſtick Polity. Octavo 45. 

_ Mr. Eaward Polhill's Antiver to the Diſcourſe of 
Mr. Willam Sherlock, Touching the Knowledge of 
Chriſt,and our Union and Communion with him. 4 s. 

The Capucin Friar , Diſcovering the Deceit a- 
mong them who with-draw themſelves from Soci- | 
ty into Cloyſters. x 5, | 

: Chrift 


i/ e Bl:c' Bear 72 St. Pauls Chintyent: - 


Chriſt Crucified , Or the.Dodtrine of the Goſpel 
aſſerted againſt Pelazian and 59c:nian Errors, revi- 
yed under the Notion of New Lights; wherein the 
Original Occaſion and Progreſs of Errors are ſet 
down ; by Paaxl Latham , 2 5. 6 d. 

A Courſe of Catechiſing , Or the Marrow of all 


Jhuthors as haye writ or commented. upon the 


Church Catechiſme. 2 5. 
A ſhort Explanation of the Church Catechiſe , 


, Fitted for the meaneſt Capacity. 2 4. 


Rules of Life , being Good Wiſhes to the- Clergy 


J:nd Laity , for whoſe uſe the Afﬀles Complaint was 
ty Inritten ; by Lew!s Griffin. 6d. 


. Mr. Cam Bolton's Bounds of Chriſtian Freedom ; - 
price I s. 64. 
St. Clement the Bleſſed Apoſtle St. Pauls Fellow 


> LLabourer 1n the Goſpel , his Epiſtle to the Corinthi- 


ans 3 Tranſlated out of the Greek : Neveryet print- 
ed in our Bibles, though of good Authority. Quartg 
Ice I S. 

The Pious Apprentice , Or, The Apprentices Pie- 
ty; Brief Rules for ſuch as become Servants, how 
'o pleaſe God and their Maſters ; wortliy the Qb- 


Ffrvations of our Loxdony Apprentices : Iwelves 


rice IT S. 

4 Good Companion » Or, A Meditation upon 
Death by Will. Winſtandly, Twelves price I 5. 

The Chriſtian Souldier, Twelves I 5s. 


Admirals 
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Admirable awd jearned Treatiſes in Occalt Sciences, in 
" Philoſophy, Phyſick, Aſtrology , Geomancy, Chymi- 
ſtry , thyſrognomy, and Chyromancy. 


He Admired Piece of Phyſiognomy and Chyro- 
'& mancy , Metopoſcopacy , the. Symmetrical 
Proportions and Signal Moles of the Body, fully and | 
accurately explained ; with their Natural Predidtive | 
Signification both ro Men and Women ; being de- | 
lightful and profitable. With the Subject of Nreams } 
madeplain. Whercunto is added the Art of Memo. 
ry. By Richard Saunders Follo , price 12 5s. Nluftra- 
ted with Curs and Figures. 
The Sphere of Marcas Manilins , made an Engliſh 
| Poem , with Learned Annotations and a large Ap- i 
pendix , reciting the Names of Ancient and Mod:rn 
Aftronomers ; with ſomething memorable of them: 
Illuſtrated with Copper Cuts. By Edward Sherborne 
Efquire, Folio , price 3o s. | | 
Lord General Moxks Military Diſcipline, in Folio. 
Modern Fortification , Or, Elements of: Military 


ArchiteCture practiſed and deſigned by the lateſt Jr 


and moſt experienced Engineers of this laſt Age , 
Italian, French, Dutch, and Engliſh ; and the man- 
ner of Defending and Beſieging Forts and Places. 
With the Uſe of a Joynt Rule or Sector for the 
Speedy Deſcription of any Forrification. By Sir 
7onas Moore , Maſter Surveyor of His Majeſtics 
Ordnance, ; | 
The Prafical Gauzer , being a plain and eaſlie 
Method of Gauging all ſorts of Brewing Veflels: 
Wherennto is added a ſhort Synopſis of the Laws 
of Exciſe ; by fehn Mayne, 


the Black Bear 2» S?. Pauls Churchyard. * 
ATable for Purchaſers of Eftates, cither Lands or 
, (Pouſes ; by Will. Leyboarn. | 
St, Foyne Improved, Or, A Diſcovery of an Im- 
movement of Land by the Uſing of Sr. Foyne,” 
(uarto , price 6 4. 


cal JExcellent and approved Treatiſes in Phyfick, Chyrurge- 
ind | ry, and other more familiar Experiments in Cookery, 
ive } any Preſex117 , GC. 


ms | MR N:c-olas Culpeper's Laſt Legacy , left and 
bequeathed to his deareſt Wife for the Publick 
ra- YGood , being the Choiceſt and moſt profitable of 
Jthoſe Secrets , which while he lived were locked 
ih upin his Breaſt ; and reſolved never to publiſh them 
\p- Fill after his Neath : Containing ſundry admirable 
rn Experiments in Phyſick and Chyrurgery : The Fifth 
m: Ffdition, with the Addition of a New Tract of Ana- 
rue tomy of the Reins and Bladder. Octavo, price 3 s. 
Mr. Nicholas Culpeper's Judgement of Diſeaſes, 
io. called Semiatica Urania ; alſo a Treatiſe of Urines, 
ry Þ: Work uſeful forall that ſtudy Phyſick, Octavo, 
eſt Thrice 275. 6d. | 
Mr. Nscholas Culpeper's School of Phylick, Or, The 
Experimental Practice of the whole Art ; wherein 
re contained all Inward Diſeaſes from the Head to 
he Foot, with their proper and effectual Cures; 
luch Diet ſet down as ought to be obſerved in Sick- 
ieſs or in Health. Octavo price 4 s. 6 d. 
| Blagrave's Supplement or Enlargement to Mr. Ni- 
tolas Culpeper*s Engliſh Phyſician : Containing a De- 
cription of the Form, Name, Place, Time, Celeſti- 
Government , and Vertues of all ſuch Medicinal 
Plants as grow in England , and are omitted 1n his 
Book , called, The Engliſh Phyſician , and ſupplying 
" —_— A 4 the 
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the Additional Vertues of ſich Plants wherein heis[fl 


defective. Alſo the Phyſical -Uſe of all Drugs which7 


are brought from beyond the Seas, and fold jn 4- 
pothecaries Shops. To whicu 1s added a new Trat 
of Chyrzrgery , for the Cure of Wounds made by 
Gun-lthot, or other wayes ; together with excellent 
Remedies for the help of Seamens Diſeaſes, 1n large 
Octavo, price 3 s. Jt may be bound with the E»2l.jt 
Pi;yfician, or to be ſold fingly by its ſelf. * 
Blagrave's Aſtr. logical I rattice of Phyſick , Diſco-| 
vering the true way to cure all kind of Diſeaſes 
which. are naturally incident to the Body of Man; 
being performed by fuch Herbs and Plants which 
grow within our own Nation : Directing the way 


to Diſtil and Extradt their Virtue , and Making up 


of Medicines: Alſo a Diſcovery of ſome notable 


Philoſophical Secrets , worthy our knowledge. by 
Foſeph Blacravs of Reading; Student in Phyſi ick and 


Tt olooy ; ; in large Ottavo, price 2 s. 


Dr. Fe6:rt Witt; Anfiver to Dr. Touſtal, m Del 


fence of the Scarbrourhs Spaw in Yorkfhir: ; alerting, 
Tx.The riſe and growth ofthe Arr of Phyſick. 2.Touch- 

ng the Cauſes of the Petritying property that 15 1n 
ſome Springs , and more ef pecially of the Dropping 
Well at Knasbr ooh, 3. About the S1gns, SYMPTLoMme, 
and Cures of Dif Zaſes. Octavo I 5. | 


De Succo Pancreatico , Or, A Phyſical and Anato-] 


mical Treatiſe of the Nature and Office of the Pan- 
Creatick Juice; ſhewing its Generation in the Body 
what Diſeaſes ariſe by its Vifitation, from whence 


in particular ; by plain and familiar Examples i 15 aC-| 


curaiely demonſtrated. Tle Cauſes and Cures ot 
Agues or Intermitting Feavers , hitherto ſo citficult 


and uncertain : With ſundry other things worthy of 


note, Written by that Famous Phyſician D. Reg. 4? 
: Gra 
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heisfiGrazrf of Delph: and tranflated by Ch. Pack Med. 
rhick{Lond. and Wiuftrated: with divers Copper Cuts, 
1 4-NOctavo 2 s, 6 4. | 
FratY Divers Anſwers upon ſeveral Heads in Philoſophy, 
by firſt drawn up for the private ſatisfaction of ſome 
flentÞ Friends: Now expoſed to publick View and Exami- 
argefſ nation , by William Marſhall Mea. Lond, Oftavo, 
7 b:fh WF 23; 6 A. 
The Natural Hiſtory of Nitre , or a Philoſophi- 
ſco-N'cal Diſcourſe of the Nature, Generation , Place, 
-aſ(ezh and Artificial Extraction of Nitre ; with its Vertues 
and Uſes : by Will. Clark Med. Lud. Oftavor s. 
Great Venns Unmaskd, being a full Diſcovery of 
the French Pox or Venerial Evil; by G:dzon Harvey. 
up] Ottavo , price 2 5. 64. | 
ible} The Anatomy of Conſumptions , Containing the 
Byg Nature, Cauſes, Subject, Progreſs, Change, Signs, 
and Prognofticks, Preſervatives,. and ſeveral Methods 
5 of Curing all Conſumptions , Coughs, and Spitting 
2Þ of Blood : Together with a Diſcourſe ofthe Plague. 
"vg.fl By Gid:onu Harvey M. D. 2 s. 
ch= © The Art of Simpling , An Introduction to the 
 infl Knowledge of Gathering Plants : Whetffin the De- 
ogh finition,Diviſion, Plces, Deſcriptions, and Tempera- 
7 tures of them, are compendiouſly diſcourſed of: 
| Alſo a Diſcovery of the Lefſer World, By William 
0- Coles; price I 5. 
n- Elenchus of Opinions concerning the Small Pox, 
1 by Tobias Whitaker Phyſician to His Majeſty : To- 
ceS gether with Problemical Queſtions concerning the 
c-E Cure of the French Peſt. 
ol Dr. Bunworth's Way for the Cure of the French 
uy Diſeaſe : Shewing the Symproms thereof, and pre- 
ſcribing its perfect Cure, Octayo x s, 


The 
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The Man Miawife , being a Guid for Midwivell 
and Child-bearing Women 'in time of Conception 
and Bearing and Nurſing their Children. Octavo, 
price x 5. | i 
_ The Blood of the Grape , Deſcribing the Uſe of 
Wine; How far it's nouriſhing to Mans Body. By 
Tobias Whitaker Med. Lond. 1s. 

A Diſcourſe of Waters, by the ſaid Tobias Whi- 
taker. 

The Accompliſht Cook, Or the Art and Myſtery of 
Cookery ; wherein the whole Art is revealed in a 
more eaſie and perfect Method than hath been pub- fir 
liſht in any Language : By Robert May, Iuftrated 
with Cuts. Octavog s. * | | 

The Queens Cloſet Opencd , Incomparable Secrets 
in Phyſick and Chyrurgery ; Preſerving, Conſer- 
ving, and Candying : which were preſented unto the } 

_ Queen by the moſt experienced perſons of the Times, 
Twelves 25s. 6d. 

Dr. Henry Stubs's Defence of Phlebotomy in general, | 
and alſoparticularly in the Plague, Small Pox, Scur- 
vey , and Pleurifie , *in oppoſition to Dr. Thomp- 
ſon, Dr. Need!'am, Dr. Whitaker , and Dr. Syden- | 
ham ; alſo aRelation concerning the ſtrange Sym-' | 
ptoms happening upon the Bite of an Adder , anda ' I 
Reply by way of Preface to the Calumnies of Eccebo- |} 
lins Glanvile, 1n large Quarto, price 5 s. 

The Gentlemans fockey and Approved Farricr , In- 
ſftructing in the Natures, Cautes, and Cures of all 
Diſeaſes incident to Horſes ; with an exa@t Method 
of Breeding, Buying, Dieting , and otherwiſe Or- 
dering, all forts of Horſes, Octavo z s. 6 4. 
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tion Wroks of Tngennity , whether Satyrical or mare pleaſants 


Lavo, 


THe Ingenious Satyr againſt Hypocrites : Quar- 
to, price 6d. b + 
Maronides, or Virgil Traveſtie, being a New Pa- 
raphraſe upon the Fifth and Sixth Book of Virgils 
v/Eneids in Burleſque Verſe ; by John Phillips the Aus 
thor of the Satyr againſt Hypocrites , price 3 s. 
y of | The Woman as good as the Man, Or, The Equality 
8 2 of both Sexes. Written Originally in French , and 
ub- Frranſlated into Engliſh by 4. Z. price 18 d. | 
cd Gerania, A New Diſcovery of a Little ſort of 
 Feople anciently diſcourſed of, called Pigmies ; with 
ets Fa lively Deſcription of their Stature , Habit, Man- 
T- Eners, Buildings, Knowledge, and Garments: being 
ie Fyery delightful and profirable. By Zoſhua Barns of 
S, Emanuel Colledge in Cambridge. Octavo I s. 
S Writs Interpreter , The Engliſh Parnaſſus ; Or, A 
/, (Sure Guid tothoſe admirable Accompliſhments that 
- Jcompleat the Engliſh Gentry in the moſt acceptable 
- E Qualifications of Diſcourſe or Writing. In which 
- EY briefly the whole Myſtery of thoſe pleaſing Witch- 
- E crafts of Eloquence and Love are made eafie, in di- 
yers ſubjects, as accurate Complements in Fancies, 
| F all the New Songs A-la-mode, a Deſcription of Beau- 
I ty, Poetical Fictions, the way to indite Letters, all 
the Games now uſed in England, as Ombre, Piquet, 
Cheſs, Gleck, and Cribbidge,&c. The Third Edition; 
J with many new Additions, in large Octavo, price F s. 
S The Complaifant Companion , Or, New Jeits, Wit- 
{ ty Reparties, Bulls, Rhodomontado's, and pleatant 
E Novels ; in Twelves large 2 s. 
T The Maidenhead loft by Moon-light, or, The Ad- 
5 yenture of the Meadow : by foſeph Kepple, 6 4. 
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Don f#uan Lamberto , or, A Comical Hiſtory of theſſhu: 
Late Times. Qitarto. 
| The Batchelors Banquet , or , Fifteen Degrees off 
Marriage. Quarto. 
Vercinzerixa , Anew Droll compoſed on occaſion 
of the pretended German Princeſs. 
The Memoirs of Mary Carl:tou, commonly Rtiled 
The German Princeſs ; being a Narrative of her yi 
Life and Death. Interwoven with many ſtrange and ffs. 
pleaſant Paſſages from the Lime of her Birth to her 
ExCcnution. | 


 AdaziaScotica , or, A Collection of Scotch Pro- 
yerbs and Proverbial Phrates, by R. B. Very de- 
Iightful. 6 4. 

Several Poems of divers ſorts , by Sir Aſn 
Cockain, 


Very Uſeful Books of Law. 


He Conveyancer*s Light , or, The Compleat Clerk fo 
and Scriveners Grud ; being an Exact Draught F(t 
of all Preſidents and Affurances now in uſe : Like- 
wiſe the Forms of all Bills, Anſwers, and Pleadings 
in Chanccry ; as they were penned by divers Learned I 
Judges, Eminent Lawyers, and great Conveyancers, 
both Ancient and Modern: Whereunto 1s added a 
Concordance from K:chard the Third to this very F 
time: With very large Additions. In Quarto 12s, | 
The Antiquity, Legality, Right, Uſe, and Anci- 
ent Uſage of Fines paid in Charcery, upon the ſuing 
out or obtaining ſome ſorts of Original Writs retur-- 
nable in the Court of Common Pleas at Weſtminſtc : 
by Fabian Phillips Elq. 
 Aurum Regine , or, A Compendious Traftate and 
Chronological Collection of Records in the _ 
an 


thz Black Bear 7» <£t. Pauls Churchyard. 
nd Court of Exchequer , concerning Queen Gold. 
huarto. 
Parſons Law, or, AView of Advowſons , wherein 
offs contained theRights of the Patrons, Ordinaries, 
and Incumbents, to Advowſons of Churches and 
Benefiaes , with Cure of Souls , and other Spiritual 
Fromorions : Collected out of the whole Body of 
led fkhe Common Law , and ſome late Reports ; by 
ner iyillians Heaghes of G rrayes-TInne Elquire. Whereunto. 
nd fs added an | Appendix , containing the Heads of the 
er Feveral Statutes made in the Reigns of King 
LAARLES the Firſt and King CHARLES 
'0- the Second , touching the ſame Points; wl.ich was 
c- Thever before printed. In large Octavo. 
The prattices of the High Court of Chantery F with 
'n flthe nature of the ſeveral Offices belonging to that 
Court ; wherein Relicf hath been there had, and 
where denied. | 
Studio Regalis Ratio, or, Directions for the Study 
of the Law, under theſe Heads , The Qualification 
k ff the Study , The Nature of the Study , The Me- 
it Flthodof the Study, The Time and Place of the Stu- 
= dy: by W. P. 
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1 Elegant Treatiſes in Humanity, Hiſtory, State Affairs, 
) Deſcriptions of Countreys, Romances, Ha Poetry. 


7 He Inſtitution, Laws , and Ceremonies of the 
Moſt Noble Order of the Garter , adorned 

Ewith many Sculptures in Copper of Wizafcr and the 

J Caſtle : By Elias Aſpmole Eſquire , Wingor Herald at 

Arms ; in Folio, price 30s. 

9 The Hiſtory of King 70bn, Henry the Third , and 
$ the Moſt Illuſtrious King Edward the Firit : Wherein 
F ne - Ancient Laws for the Sorcraign Dominion "- 
the: 
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the Kings of Enzland over all Perfons and Cauſal 

is Aſﬀerted and Vindiczied. Collefted out of th 

Ancient Records of the Tower of London. Fol. 20, 
Mare Clauſum , or , The Rightand Dominion,or 


Ownerſhip of the Britiſh Sea: Laid down in tw [® 
Books, by fohn Selden Eſquire. A very learned Piece 
for all Scholars and all Gentlemen; Travellers; and 
Navigators. Fol. price 1o £. 

The Perfett Stateſman ; Or , Miniſter of State : 
Wherein are briefly ſet forth the True Nature of the ; 
Subje&t , the Endowment inherent to his Perſon, F* 
the- Method of his Election 5 Inſtitution; and Re-F 
ception ; the Object of his Office diſtinguiſhed un- 
der ſuch Principles as are immediately requiſite to 
the Eſtabliſhment of a Common-weal, By Leonard 
Willan Eſq. Fol. price 5 #. 

-The Prevention of Poverty , Or, ADiſcourſe of the 
Cauſes of the Decay of Trade; Fal! of Lands, and 
Want of Money throughout the Nation ; with cer- 
rain Expedients for remedying the ſame and bring- 
ing this Kingdom to an eminent degree of Riches 
and Proſperity. 

A Treatiſe of Taxes and Contribution ; Very re- 
quiſite for Stareſ-men. 

|. The Glories and Triumphs of His Majeſty King 

CHARLES the Second : Being a Collection of 
all Letters, Speeches, and all other Choice Paſſages 
of State ſince His Majeſties Return from Breda ; till 
after his Coronation. Octavo price 2 s. 

The Sage Senator ; A Diſcourſe on the Wiſdom 
of ſuch as are called ro Publick Employment for 
their Countrey ; preſcribing a Method to Gtfcharge 
a Publick Truſt ; by E. G. 

An Emblem of Ingratitnde ; in the Hollander 

_ Cruelty ; being a Relation of their Unjuſt Proceed- 
ing againſt the Raga in Amboyna, Pro- 
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BF Fropoſals for-Increaſe of Wealth by a New Me- 
Wihod, in Subſcribing of Money according to the ſe- 
yeral particulars there mentioned. 

Rebels no Saints, being a ColleCtion of the Speeches 
of thoſe Regicides , who ſat as prerended Judges 
Jon his late Majefty CHARLES I. With Ani- 
ng { madverſions thereon, Octavo. of 
Parthaniſa , The Famed Romance, in Folio 1. 
Pharamond , That Famed Romance , being an 

Hiſtory of France in 12 Parts ; Folio 30 5s. by the 
{Author of Cleopatra and Caſſanara. 
pe |, Caſſandra, That Famed Romance ; Folio. 
| The Engliſh Lovers, A pleaſant New Romance. 
Octavo large. | 
rd Clcaveland's Genuine Poems , Oratione, Epiſtles, 

purged from many falſe and ſpurious ones, which 
1 (had Uſurped his Name : To which is added many 
ng Jever printed before , publiſhed according to the 
Authors own Copies , by the Approbation of the 
Heads of St. fohn's Colledge in Cambridge , where he 
was a Member .: With a Narrative of his Life and 
Place of Interment, Never till now publiſhed. 
Octavo, price 2 s. 6d. 

Newly Reprinted, The Exquiſite Letters of Mr. Ro- 
ng bert Loveday , the late admired Tranſlator of the 
of [Three Firſt Volumes of Cleopatra. Publiſhed by his 
dear Brother Mr. A. Loveday, price 2 5. 6. | 
-7 | A Relation of a Journey of the Right Honourable 
my Lord Henry Howard, from Zondon to Vienna , 
and thence to Conſtantinople, by Fohn Burbary Gear, 
in Oftavo, price I s. 6 d. 

' The Hiſtory of Fewels , and of the principal Riches 
* Ref the Eaſt and Weſt ; taken from the Relation of 
| divers of the moſt famous Travellers of our Age: 
Attended with fair Diſcoveries conducing to the 


x 


knowledge of the Univerſe and Trade. The 
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S | = T The Hittory. of Palladine of 7) 4 N ma. 
The Hiſtory of Don Flores of Greece. Quarto. +. 
The Hiſtory of Amadis de Gal, the Fifth Book. 
"The. Hiſtory. of Do» Be{lianm of Greece. 
-- The Hiſtory af Philip. d: Comminecs Knight, Lo 
32 | -of Argenton , witt - Anflotations, in Folio. 
be  ®Moſes and® Adrin ;, Civil and Eccleſiaſtical Riteſſ 
_uſed#bythE Ancient Hebrews ; obſerved, and at largU 
-opened ; - for the clearing of many obſcure Texts 
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EY throughout the whole Scripture. 7 

E Archaologie Attics libri ſeptexs, Seven Books of 
the Artick Antiquities , containing the Deſcription 
of the Cities, Clory, Government, Diviſion of. the' 
People and Towns, within the Athenian Territories; 
theirReligion; Superſtition; Sacrifices, Account of 
their Year ; and afull Relation of their Judicatories: 
' by. Francis Rowe, Scholar of Mertow Colledge in Oxon, 

" Romane Hiſtorie Anthologia Recognita & Autta, 
An. Enzliſh Expoſition of the Roman Antiquities ; 

- wherein many Roman and Engliſh Officers are 'paral- 
led, and divers obſcure Phraſes explain'd. - 

. Bloome's Britannica , Or, A Geographical De- 
#eription of the Kingdoms of England, Scotland, and 
freland. Illuſtrated with Maps for every County, ( 
 Thellike never before publiſhed. 

:/The'Portraicture of His Majeſty CHARLE \ 
the Second , being a fult and exact Account of His 
. Majeſties Eſcape at Worceſter and other memorable 
© Paſſages in his Life : . With an Account of His Ma- 
WE happy. Reſtauration. .4 . 

\England DEfribed, or, The frycral Counties and 
| Shires thereof briefly: handled. : Some things alio 
-premiſed to ſet forth the Glory of this Nation. By 
© AE Leigh Eſquire. | 


